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—_ = 
A FORESHADOWING. [oan ah Goan ee had previously | bring whem their imfimence is net resisted, be- wished to change the conversation, “they | of no use, as lt belame 
omen passed. an to retara to reasen, and, as a comsequenes, didn’t go to your house at all."’ — 
| “(There he comes! there he comes!" she | to feel as though be was acting foolishly and “Yea,” answered the Squire; “T didn't go | td Whetiver white had Howe ie the 
nl WAITTES POR TUE GATURDAY EVENING POmT, | oad joyfully, springing to her fect, and | unreasonably. ‘far from home, but kept about in the woods. Bay, were st last removed so that 
<ZIE. BY EDWYN HURD. ‘looking eagerly through the window, and| Annie's mind had been undergoing very Te a quarter of an Bout or so after T left, | | the Geet could come te ’ 
— | then hasteming to the door as her lover tarned | mach the same process fand as Roney was heard them coming along the Street Road. || The Autumm had gone by. The gtory of the 
If the thick shadow whieh now lies | the commer of the house, and galloped up. about to speak, he felt her arm around his hitched my horse hack In the woods and crept | October colors im the forest had given place to 
Athwart the path my feet must tread, He was out of the saddle, and had sprung | neck, and her soft cheek laid against his. His Up on foot near to the «lige, and saw them go | the sober runset of November; the dreamy, 
peer Shute cut the cunshine oveshead, up the steps and met ber before she had fairly | own arm very naturally took the same relative past at a walk ; three of their men were hary Indian rammer had come and 
And makes me dark to others’ eyes ; reached the edge of the porch, leaving Freckles | position, and at] misunderstanding was at an double, and neariy all the horses were imp. | aad the December enow was all over the land 
If doors that opened to my knook to take care of himself, which he did by quiet- | end in an instant. There were tears ia the tag.” and upon the los looked rivers and tracking {t 
Stand closed against me ; if, thus lorn, ly walking to the barnyard, where he stood s0- | dear child's eyes, (for she was little more than “Do you know how that happened?’’ in. | with bloody footsteps, the army had 
Lips that have kissed me, in loud corn | Cees eral Ren -eree the gate, umtil the | a child,) as she pressed his cheek to hers and putting up | quired Roney. marched to their dreary desolate winter 
ation of Make me a byword and a mock; hired man came up, and recognizing him, led | said tenderly, “T couldn't imagine, at the time,’* answered | quarters at Valley Fore, Among the bleak 
him into the stable, and relieved him of the/ ‘Don't mind what I said, Roney; I didu’t the Squire, “bat I went beck home towards hilla lay eleven thousand men through the 
—- a wien Deee ee saddle and bridle. mean anything by it; I'm so sorry 1 bart thy morning, and Jon Talbot told me all he knew | Whole of that terrible winter, sullenly but 
Tach net euthe turn thelr stepe aside, | ROBEY stood in the porch with his right hand | feelings by my foolishness; thee won't mind about ft. Gilmer stopped at the house this | firmly enduring such privations and sufferings 
iminale. Frit at a eet ne trots ue teach; | elasped in both of Annie's, and his left around | jt, will thee" morning afer he leh you, and told me the | s# Bo army had ever endured before for any 
- Or draw their garmen 7 ; her waist, and a very nice waist It was, too;| «No, darling,” answered Rowey—there was whole story. The thing was well dene; but | | length of time. Men sat night after night by 
7 om Be thou unchanged : keep the old faith not one of your little, drawn-in, thread-paper | no ice about his heart now, ‘‘ no, I've had no- doubt ff many other men coal? have done it, | the camp fires, "tf! the stars went out fn the 
That builded up a trust in me ; affairs, that a stout arm hesitates about resting | thing to mind; it was natural for you to feel He told me you were coming over here, and | grey dawn, because they had uo blankets to 
Let not my eyes, tear-blinded, see on, for fear it might break it in two, but &/ so, and I was a feol—" who was staying here,” he added, locking at | sleep to. More than « quarter of the whole 
The shadow of a bitterer death solid, sensible waist, of good flesh and blood,| «There, said she, smiling through her Anni, with a smile that lighted up his grave | force were reported unfit for duty, ‘ barefoot 
Than my last hour brings ; say, in thought, and just large enough to fill Roney's arm com- | tears, and placing her hand over his mouth, ewarthy features very pleasantly, “and I made | 884 otherwise naked.’ Pamtne stared them 
_ TW tale ball WNL > eb wine? fortably. “thee shan’t call thyself any such names; no doubt [ should find you." In the face, and more than once laid her gaunt 
I, who keow all his yesterdays, ‘I'm so glad thee’s come, Roney,’’ abe said, | thee may blame thyself a little if thee’d mach *' Ia thee going to take him away !"’ inqutred | claws upon them; and Washington was com- 
Believe his honor hath no pot.” with her soft, velvet eyes looking into bis; | rather, but it was uearly all my fault; for I do Hannah, asking the very question that Annie | pelled, most reluctantly, to send oat foraging 
‘‘T'm so glad thee’s come at last. I began to | trust thee, Roney, and I know thee comes to} ‘)didn't: kuow tt myself,’ she answered, | was longing to ask, only she didn’t like to. parties to seise corn and cattle, lumber, provi- 
os Say this, and let thy quiet eyes be afraid thee hadn't got my message, or thee | me as often as thy duty will let thee."” 7“ Tknew he wae in the neighbor | + Not yet awhile," answered the Squire; “1 | Hons, anything that could be carried or driven. 
Brighten with proud light at my name, wasn't able to come; it has been two weeks | The clouds were all gone, and the two lovers hood, and I thought maybe he might come.” don’t believe I conld get him away yet; if he | Certifloates and receipts were given to the per- 
Albeit clothed with reddest shame— since I saw thee."’ sat together talking quietly and seriously, but | ‘Now come into dinner,” said Hannah, | has no objections, and Annie has none, I'l! ride | 800s from whom these things were takem, many 
And give indignant scorn to lies. “I know, darling,’’ said Roney; ‘‘ it's seem- | with perfect sympathy of heart and mind. ‘or ¢ wild.al) be wold; James, do thee take | back with him this evening.”’ of which remain to this day as heir looms in 
- Whatever taunt the world shall make, ed like two years to me, but you knew! would | ‘Does your father know it yet, Annie!’ in- | thy seat! there,” pointing to the head of the | The dinner was by this time over, and the | thelr families, having*never been redeemed, and 
However deep its curses smite, have come ifI could. I've been driven about | quired Roney at length, after they had talked | table where @ fine turkey was waiting to be | two elder men spent the afternoon in conver. | those which were redeemed were paid im the 
Believe they wound not ; that through night | from pillar to post all the time, mever knowing | over their rather dull prospects for seme time. | carved, ‘apd, Roney, thee ait here, and Aunie | sation about the war and its prospects. James | depreciated Continental currency, of which over 
_ The broad light of the day shall break. in the morning where I'd be at night; they've | ‘No,’ she answered, “I've pever had | om the etheralide of the table, and now reach | Hammond was inclined, with « large part of | thirty millions were afloat, and which was 
done me the favor to offera reward for me | gourage to tell him. If he’d only ask about to and Help yoursélves."’ the inhabitants of that region, to consider the | Valued when offered In payment at about pound 
Then, rising up with heart content, along with the Squire and Jem Gilmer, and 1/ thee, Roney, or say something about thee, so As soon as the @lnner was fairly In progress, | case hopeless, while the Squire spoke with | for pound In weight. 
ee Baring my forehead to the sun, have to keep a sharp look-out.”” that | could lead him to it, | think | could tel! | Hammah reminded Roney of bis promise, and | certainty of ultimate success, He never suf-| ne Saturday afternoon, while affaires were in 
I will pray, ‘‘ God! Thy will be done “They are not hunting thee, Roney?” she | him all; but he never mentions thy name. | | he prooseded to give ber and her husband a | fered himself, for a moment te doubt it, and | this state, as evening was drawing near, Sam 
EN. Take back the little Thou hast lent. exclaimed, in alarm. wish he could see this waras thee docs; | know | minute account of the battle and his adven- | succeeded finally in inspiring James with some | burst Into the room where William Willson and 
“TL have wrought feebly at the best :-— “| don’t know,” he answered, with a quiet } ne likes thee, but he says so many hard things | tures up to the present time; James listening | of his own hopefulness. his wife were seated at supper, breathless and 
“ And those wheee paths came up with mine | smile, “whether they're actually hunting me | gbout the rebels, as he calls them, that I am | With silent gravity, and, Hannah, with eager In the meantime, Roney and Annie Bren. 46 high state of excitement: " 
ont is Have gone beyond me. I am Thine. or not, but I know there's a reward of fifty | afraid ever to mention thy name to him for | interest, Weaeias So Srety sow and then te nington had improved the opportanity to take Massa Willson! Massa Willeon,”’ he ex- 
swhed My work is done now—give me rest.’’ pounds offered to any one who will deliver the | fear he might say something hard about thee, | «xwlamations of do tell,” “well, I never,”’ | another stroll, and spent the afternoon in con. | “lalimed as soon - he could wecpver breath 
UN. body of one Roney Baldwin, a rebel in arms, | ¢g0,"’ ke, af the marrator graphically described | vermation of a somewhat different character, | 0Mgb to speak, “der's a comp'ny o'sojers a 
Thea, haply, when my voice is atilled, within the British lines. If they catch ‘one| “He couldn't say anything that | wouldn't | the varloas exditing toldents of the an- | gad much more to their own edifieation than it | Com! up de road’ 
And ¢ dead sense pleads for ma, Ronay Baldwin’ I'll give ‘em leave to take him | be glad to forgive for your sake, Auuie, as well | happy eleventh of September, from the time} would he to that of any one else. ‘Though | ‘Soldiers,’ sald his master, “what kind? 
=. Love mag oviee a age there.’’ as for his own. If all the Royalists were such | he and the Squire had left home in the morn- | they walked home together, thelr real parting | /ritiah ’" 
The emptied urn may be roti “Ob, Roney, won't thee be careful and vot} men as he and Josoph Chandler are, King | ing until she bad found him standing over his | was accomplished, with the usnal ceremonies | ‘08’ know, sa; did'n’ stop to speak to 
° Lawrence, Massachusetts. expose thyself! Thee don’t know who might | George's cause would be a great deal the bet- | horse oppesite her door im the evening; 89d | in gach oases, in the quiet lane, where there |" 
| betray thee,” said she, nestling closer to him, | ter for it. By the way, do you know there was | afterwards bis own adventures, and the escape | was nobody to oriticise \t. The apparent part.| | What Kind of coats had they,’’ asked the 
THE SCOUT and passing her arm around him, as if to pro- | a visitor at your house last night! At least, | of Jem Gilmer and the Squire om the preceding | ing, which was accomplished om the porch an | “rer: ‘were they red’ 
2 tect him. he was on the way there!" night. The last was new to Anniv also, and | pou, afterwards, was of the most orderly de. “No, sa," sald Sam, ‘dey wan't no colo’ in 
A TALE OF THE REVOLUTION. “ Don't be afraid, Annie,'’ he answered; ae | “A visitor? No, who was it!"’ she had abounding fith in her lover's sertption, consisting of a shake of the hand, partic’lar, some o’ dem hadn't no coats at all; 
know all in this part of the country who would “Why, little Abe Spicer from Kennett.— himeeM, she felt s very with © ‘‘geod-bye, Annie,’ anda “ farewell, on'y ragged ole blankets." 
Cw. ae te be likely to think of such « thing, and I've no | Jem Gilmer saw him as he was coming over to | lively satisfaction in knowing that Jem, and | Roney,” all done and sald im the most proper “Tt mast be a foraging party from ‘Valley 
WRITTEN POR THE SATURDAY EVENING Post. fear they'll catch me asleep ; but don’t talk any | Squire Chandler’s."’ not Roney, had been the hero of the night race | 4.4.4 matter of fact way concsivable. Neverthe. Forge," said the farmer, looking uneasily at bis 
more about it.’’ Roney now proceeded to give an account of | across William Willson's meadow. less, poor Annie, after watching them from the | *!f, “and there are our hogs just slaughtered, 
re de- [Batered sccording to Act of Congress, in the year | =‘ Well," said she, ‘I wish all this fighting | Jem's mecting with Abe, much to Annie's} “1 would like to see that Jem Gilmer,"’ abd | corner of the porch until she could see them no | all the lumber that has been seasoning for 
y with 1859, by Deacon & Peterson, in the Clerk's | was over, and the country at peace again. 1 | amusement. James, ‘it wan a bold and & risky thing in| longer, went into adark corner of the parlor | th# new house; {t will be a great loss to as, if 
After Office of the District Court for the Eastern Dis-| don’t believe thee cares as much for me as “Bat I wish he would quit coming,'’ she | him, to lead the chase after himself, that) ..4 wept silently. they take them, Sally."’ 
n tell trict of Penna | ae thee does for riding about the country and get- | said, ‘and quit dancing around me so when- | way.’’ | “So it will, William,” auawered his wife, 
> deer ting thyself into danger, anyhow.'’ She add-| ever we are in company together; he might “Yoa, it was,’’ said Roney; “but Jom with a sigh, ‘but surely they won't take 
t Ibe.; CHAPTER X. ed, half-petulantly, ‘I don’t see why thee | see I don’t like it.” Annie forgot that her | doesn’t care for risks, and, | don't believe he CHAPTER XI, | therm."* 
they = can’t come to see me oftener."’ effort to conceal her dislike for fear ef hurting | has auy idea of what fear is."’ “Pm very mach afraid they will,"’ be an- 
1s the ASSETS SSSSE Teves. It was one of those sudden choppings about | Abe's feelings, had, perhaps, caused ber to ap-| ‘I'm afraid he'll get thee into some dread. AS DVCRORTARY CONTRIEUTOR awered; “they are in very bad case over 
: : * of feeling and temper which assail women as | pear more pleased with his attentions than she | fal dapger, with his recklessness, Koney,'’ there, and wont't be apt to pay mach attention 
Annie Brennington was staying at the house | wet! a9 men sometimes, and which are about | meant to—“he might see I don’t like it; but| said Anule, ‘I wish thee wasn't so much with | The months had gone hy. The British had | ty what we think or say about thelr right to 
iia of James Hammond (where, you may remem as accountable as the chopping about of the | he has never said anything I could take hold! him." remained near Birmingham until the Ith al take them, We won't be the @irst they've 
else? ber, Freckles on out in bs flight from Bir- wind, of and answer s0 as to make an end of it. | ‘‘Jom's not reckless, Annie,’’ answered September, when they moved towards I’htla- | served so,’ 
beat mingbam, ) during her father’s absence in the Rowey was taken as flat aback by it a4 | almost wish he would,” Roney; “he knows there is no horse iu the del pbia, parsing by “The Tark,’’ mentioned! « wor’ sald she, as a knovk waa hearf at’ 
city. | Her mother being dead, and having nel | ever was ship upon the cooan by the wind.—| “I think he will, Aunie,” answered Roney, | British army that cam catch his chestuut in a | (‘ie early part of my story. It took ite name | the door, “1 s'pose we'll have to submit.” 
itting paren: her father aa yo oe He could not undemtand it; he looked ear-| “J think he will if he gets a chance. His | fair race, and he is always on the lookout for from the tavern which stood on the Kast side | The door was opened, and an officer stepped 
ase it ng Mak she ghoulé Temain at home alone | neatly at her, to see if she were jesting, but be | courage was wonderfully screwed up last night, | surprises; but he's not a man to run away of the Wilmington Road, about a hundred inte the room. 
while the mayer 3 was so unsettled ; s0 when- | ould see no fan in her eyes. He felt burt.— | Jem said, judging from the way he was talk- | from a noise, or to leave a troop of soldiers in | yerts south of Ce great pens te Lancaster; It#! Who lives here’ he inquired civilly 
ony’ a - nes thy leave home, she went | Conscious that he'had spared ne effort to see| ing to himself. 1 shouldn't wonder if he'd | his rear without knowing what they're after, | 1&0 ¥a* embellished with au autheuthe por | though, though with «slight dash tary 
to James Hammond's, where she was always her, that his riding over the country was in| pop the question next seventh-day night.” He suspected that this party was after the | trait of a Turk, by an artist who had never peremptoriness In his tone 
a welcomed by Hannah, with whom she was an pare of a higher duty to which be had ““T hope not !’’ said Annie, in sudden alarm, | Squire, from their turning down the Concord | seen one. However, it was a well-known fact i. I live here: euswered William. laconi 
ause, copecial favorite. Haamah had no children, | 4 voted himself, and with which he felt that | ‘J don't know what to say if he should, How | Road towards his house. He knew the Sqnire | that all Turks wore turbans and great beards, | cally 
urre, but was blessed with an abundant supply of no personal feeling should be suffered to inter- jl ton 919 th ‘_ bow hi here t aud wore very truculent fellows generally, sol So I eupy ’ aald the officer. dryly hut 
the maternal instinct, which she lavisned upon pe & sball I answer him ! was at home, for h as on ls way vere © | he iii ta nial, ao Eh a ae cock i . » ary) 
all the yo le she liked : a list that com- fore, he was at a loss to understand this sudden “Oh, just say whatever comes uppermost; | meet him, and he couldn't possibly have got | c . . a may Task your name ' - 7 
ined ee ae " heer pigs change of manner. Moreover, he thought that | it don’t make much difference what, so it | tbere without being seen, so he took the | ee eae ae Se ee ee “My name is William Willson,” was the 
; — pretty nearly every one of them she if Annie cared for him as he had a right to ex- | isn't like what you said to me,"’ anawered | wisest plan, of showing himself in time to draw of avery black beard, and very big eyes, staring | answer, “what dows thee want to kuow for?’ 
heute — pect, if she really loved and trusted him, his | Roney, laughing; ‘‘I don’t care about your | them off. He told me he didn’t think of ran from beneath extremely bushy tack eyesrows, | ‘‘Twant food and shelter for my men, for 
cHA- Annie's nature, as Ihave said before, was being absent longer than usual ought, ipso saying that.” : ning them over the wall, ‘till a minute before | surmounted by « huge pile of white cloth, the wight, and to morrow T want to procure 
, one to reciprocate this to the full, and com | facto, to be evidence that there was good reason | Annie laughed and blushed together; for she | he showed himeclf, It was woll for the Squire | 'Wisted Into Impossible folds, to represent the | such ‘supplies as f can, in the nelghborboot, 
re sequently there existed between them very | forit. Besides, he had just one of those proud | and Roney had said several things on the ov. | he did think of It, for I don’t believe anything | 42 The town Is now one of some fee | forthe army, We are short of everything, and 
hose much the aGection of mother and daughter.— tempers that would not let him stoop to defend | casion alladed to, which I don't intend to re else could have saved him." thousand inhabttante, and ene of the moremont it has become necessary to forage for them 
LADY anges open of fae attostenent to Roney; | himself as a culprit, against wrongful charges peat, because they were meant to be strictly | ‘‘I wonder they didn’t go to his house, as it inland towns in the Btate, well and compactly | through the country. It ig mo more than fair 
| an- bat, baing aay gurelensly inclined, had not | from those who ought to have trusted him ; 0 | confidential, and were neither your business was,’ sald James. built, and blessed with everything that can | ghat you who «tay at home should help to feed 
ings, been informed of their engagement, lest, iD | he stood silent, with a cold, heavy sternness | nor mine; and, besides, they were a great deal “They knew it was no use; they must have make it desirable as a mare At the time | and clothe those who are risking thelr 
Lu- —_ unguarded none, she might blurt out | settling down like ice at his heart, utterly dis- | more interesting and sensible, springing fresh | heard Jem as he galloped out from ander the Sepea® of, Rewerer, Ge ; rere" Gap Smee | yous any.” 
erns, some allusion to it before Mr. Brennington or proportioned to the slight cause which bad | and warm from heart to heart, than they would | wagon house and out by the lane, and known the enty Baliding there. The Belich army, in “ft don't mean to argae the matter with 
aber, some of her friends, who would be sure to produced it, but which he was unable even to be if coldly scribbled down on paper by me. | that he would alarm the Hquire; and besides, its march, had passed over the ground where thee!’ anawerel the farmer, juletly _— 
ttila, — te him, Annie had not intended to make an effort to throw off. ‘*But serioasly, Annie,’’ he contimued, ‘ if | they most have had their hands fall getting the court-house now stends; these hed Been 81 has the power on thy side, and must do as 
hilip conceal it for apy length of time from her fa- He was all wrong. Annie loved him as deeply | he keeps on annoying you in this way I'll have | their hart men back to Philadelphia."’ [ae RD CS Ge Heeeans, Pent he | glenn he” 
dier, ae, ond had several times made up her mind | a. he loved her, and trusted him with an sbso- | to put a stop to it; he knows well enough you ‘Does thee know where Thomas ia, now, | Werren tavern, which was ended by the re “TI don't wish to take advantage of any 
t the to tell him all, but each time her heart failed | jute faith which never dreamed of admitting «| don’t like it, and he only keeps it ap because | Koney !"” inquired Hannah, | treat of the latter, whose scanty ammanition | power | may have, Mr. Willeon,” said the off 
reat her as she approached the subject, and she had question. Her remark was simply an outbreak | he's such a conceited monkey that he thinks “LT don't think he's far off,"’ said a voice at had been ruined by heavy rains; the division | cor, “1 had very mach rather that the aid we 
stem, let it go by, resolving that the next time she | of the singleness and strength of her affection, | no girl can keep from falling in love with | the door. under Wayne, which was encamped at the | noel were given willingly) we don't wish to 
selief would tell him, and know the worst. The | which, for the moment, forgot everything but | him, sooner er later, if he pays her apy atten All preseut turned to look, and beheld » | Pacli, had been ry pneey - — - to | oppress any one, but the army mur be sup 
viga- great difficulty was, that her father never in him and his prolonged absence from her. tion.” broad, aquare built man, in the dreas of a day | pieces on the nigh es v woth - Ly — rs ported, and you see how we are situate i : 
the any way alluded to Roney, leaving the burden | They had left the porch, and were walking ** Well,”’ said she, ‘if he gives me a good | laborer, standing in the doorway. the enemy were guided, It le sak Ne Ong & dls “Well, [don't want to argue the question, 
the of introducing his name entirely to her, and at slowly together along a lane bordered by hedge- | chance I'll try to satisfy him that there is one, “It's the Squire himself,” said Roney, use! road, where no sentinel = wen posted, said William, “and | am perfectly willing to 
helle this point she always faltered. So, the matter rows, which led to the woods about a quarter | at least, that can keep from ft. But we had springing from his chair, and taking him by» Tory farmer of the ueighborhoot —if 1) give thee and thy men the shelter amd food thee 
pain- had gone on for several months, and the deci- | of g mile from the house, both silent; Roney | better go back to the house,” she added, look- | sagerly by the hand. knew his name, | would hold it ap for all de- gays for. If thee will bring them in to the fire 
feet sion was apparently no nearer than at the be feeling as I have before dercribed, and Annie | ing at the sun, ‘they must have got back ‘Well, | never!’ exclaimed Hannah, ocah une to She eh; Sr 6° See ree napleghenapreapendies 7.0 Al 
rince ginning. with a feeling that she had said more | from meeting before this time, and Hannah wll «who'd have thought it ’”’ | to couple with that of a I would eo , Thank you,’’ said the officer, stepping to 
great Roney had been so much occupied, since the | than she ought to have said, but also with | think I'm lost; I didn't tell her thee was The farmer rose from his seat, and shook & synonym for cowardly pesrnesye and ne the door and giving a brief order to his men 
oster battle, in scouring the country, that he had/|a very decided unwillingness to volunteer | coming.”’ him by the hand cordially, for they were old | Say See Sees ee 8 8 Pts They fled into the lasge kitshen, stacked 
nish had few opportunities of seeing Annie, and she any such confession; she could not help| They ros» from the log and strolled slowly | acquaintances and friends. page, ax a farmer spreads a pole catou his bam ihoir arms, and gathered around the fire. a 
rious never knew when to expect him. She had | thinking, also, that he ought to have made | along the close lane towards the house, where) “Take a seat and have some dinner, Tho door. = ; ie motley and uncouth looking set, in every 
hove contrived on this occasion, however, to send | allowance for the feeling which had caused | they found Hannah standing in the porch, | mas,"’ said Hannah, placing a chair for him aes oy oa abo nen se red 6 San) See we 
1 Bo- him word that she was st Hammond's, and | the remark, forgetting that, though she un- | looking in every direction for Annie. “this is Annie Brennington,”’ indicating the eee having previously withdrawn, aud blankets, as deseribed by Sam, some with rag- 
was now sitting at the window alone, James | derstood it, he did not; just as Av forgot that} “Ah! that's where thee was, eh!’ said latter, by a slight gesture, “a young friend of | te Coneteet having removed to oe ‘nd ged military coats, one or two with sound shows, 
aan and his wife having gone to meeting, and anx-| she could not know all the causes which had | she; ‘‘come in, thee naughty child; I begua ours.’ rubmejuently to York. The ee of German aud the rest with toes peeping out, trest-bitten 
lously watching for him, listening to every | kept him from meeting her sooner; and so to be afeard thee had run off and got lost “This ix Annie, is it?’ said the dyaire, | ‘°*" had bee Sought anc lest ~ ie | inflamed, and some with piccemef bark 
“+ hoof-beat that approached the house, and won- | they walked sadly and silently to the edge of in the woods; come in, Roney, I haven't! “I've heard a good deal about you, from | PAM’: aMd while Abe Spicer was tn re seen | ae to thai soles hy seane ef tag which wer 
The dering whether she would recognize that of | the woods, and sat down side by side on a| seen thee since the day after the battle Roney, and I'm very glad to know you.” | corner, laboring —_ pe, Gane eee wound over their feet and around theankles in 
| the Freckles before be came in sight, around the | large log. It was a quiet, retired place, where | when thee stopped here with Molly Chas-| ‘What dows Roney say about me," inquired | ees re Sie cee a | place of stockings. yer wan and bun 
tor corner of the porch. Horse after horse went | there was no danger of interruption, screened dier ; I s'pose thee’s not in such s hurry to she, with » slight biush; “mothing bad, | | the rear o . a ate ak, roti oa ra ger-plnched, and the kin!-hearted wife Saget 
hich by, some walking, some pounding along in the | from sight by the hedge on one side, and the get away as thee was then,’ she added, ope.” | be had Guished the Ermish wer a s ; her dismay at their errand, in pity for their for- 
heavy trot that farm horses indulge in, and of ' leaves which were still thick upon the trees | with s sly look at Aunie, which brought a, “Uh, be says a great many things, that || l’hiladelphia, leaving the fort in ep we lorn condition 
= which my bones retain an indignant remem- and bushes, on the other. Roney, by this Lbright flash to her cheek, ‘thee must come in don't think you'd want me to tell everybody. | its defenders, and | a man ; al . They were - — gathered around the table, 
bet brance, until, just as she had begun to despair time, aided partly by his natural good sense to dinner, and I'm going to make thee tell me Maybe I'll tell them in your ear sometime.”’ | fore it. \ cng en and great some devouring eagerly the food —_ bal been 
Pe of his coming, she heard the quick, light pat- and partly by the infiuence of the still, holy | all about the battle , does thee remember how * Did you see anything of the soldiers after | times come together curk y. placed be / —— making ee vo 
a. ter of the hoofs of a horse approaching at a rapid | Sabbath morning, and that indefinable tender- | grumpy thee was when I wanted thee to tel! | you left the house last night’ asked Koney, In less than a month afterwards the taking the bread and batter and hacoa whiecht 
who saw that Annie looked embarrassed, and | of Fort Mitflia by the Hritish made this victory | table was iberally farnished Tea there was 


canter, very unlike the heavy thump, thump ness of feeling which the autumn days always me before ’”’ 
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». ‘Toke thee will, amd be or ‘Tus Lara or =; On, Posos 
pr deers = tego The season of the Fifth Co- | Gomer, by Gapace . | gS aa 
pe.” re ae gress om Priday last. It may be styled | Philadelphia.) is « particularly dark ro 


and we are bound to 


toter,” be added. tedicating the man at the | The calm, unfiaohing demeamer of the old emphatically » Do Nothing session. ft is fairly mance of the Dark 
, ; to eall over the list of what was st | say, that of all the beod-andthaunder beaks 
extreme lef ope of the two or these Who re | man |wought his opponent at once te his senses TT io 4. = aa a 





wood-fre was qrackling amd rearing wp the | die yer one's got ‘um jn ‘is jacket pocket.” 
| “Keep down your hand, sir!’ spoke the 
end of i, giving the | effcer quickly and sternly, 06 the fellow made 
se involuntary movement towards bis 

{o fowed | with i; “you, Plsker and Jones, lay down | 

many 6m expression of pity end sympathy from | your arms and step out of the ranks." | 
The men did so. 

“earch them,” said he, lacenically, nod- | 
of the evening, the weather | ding to « couple of the men who stood before 

him. 


The culprits were then searched, or rather, 
from home for a day or two, came in, drenched having hed no time to shift their booty, it was 
te the skin, having been caught im the rain on | at once pounced upon, in the right shoe of the 
heresback. Me looked somewhat surprised at | ome and the pocket of the other, as Sam had 
the seedy jooking, unexpected guests and their described. The money was handed to the offi. 
stacked ep muskets, bat greeted them civilly cer, who counted it; Anding that it was all 
on bis father’s brief introduction. A place was there, he handed it to Abram, saying, 

“1 am deeply mortified, Mr. Willson, that 
dry bimecl{, having first taken of his apper cock an offence should have been committed 
by any under my command; | didn't suspect 
The carly bed-time of the country wes #00" | 144 | hed any jall-birds under me; bat ru 
ot hand, and it became necessary for the farmer | 11, care it ian't repeated ; | will leave the nam. | 
te dispose of bis self appointe| guests. All of ing of their panishment to you." 
the soldiers bul two were seat to the barn, the Thee needn't punish them on my secount,"’ 
two were to sleep on the Ritchem floor by the | 11 ateam, ‘1am satisfied to have thstened 








* firs, amd the officer was shown to the “best” | i, crime on the right ones, and pumas 


bed-room, by Bara, who hed a lariting hope | money, that | could Ill spare. If | am to name 
ee eee +0 | the punishment, it would be to leave them to | 
nest day's foraging arrangements. their own consciences." | 
Abram had already gone to divest himeeif | aa consclences are tough, sir,"’ replied | 
hie wet clothing, the farmer and his wife had the other, smiling, “and they would think | 
retired to their own room, and the kitchen | 1 smssives very well off, to be touched in no | 
wee of the two sel | tnderer place; | would willingly grant your 
request,"’ he aided, in a lower voice, ‘bat it | 
woald not answer at all | couid not maintain 
discipline am hour, If | should pass over such a | 
blanket. | breach of It, to give it no worse name."’ | 
love oa | He then spoke in a louder tone, addressing 
towards vimsell to the quaking culprite 
| “Now, gentlemen both, I'm going to favor 
pa After watch: | yoy with a choice piece of instrumental music, 


| 





1 
| 


eooing no in 


| polmt. 


The Pacific Raiiroad Bi! was not passed. gether the bloodiest and most thundery. Red 
The Bill Pensions to the officers and Chambers, Polson Goblets, Death Traps, 
in astonishment at the old man's soldiers of the War of 1512 was sof passed— Dreams of the Damned, Cells of the Doomed, 
“ What the 4d—! are you gaping at! Yoke falling in the@enate, after being carried through Monks of the Holy Steel, subterranean vaults, 

a pair of oxen to the cart, and pile that lumber | the House. scaffolds of tortare, skulls, bones, coffins, 
in ft; we must be best to the camp before, The French Spoliation Bill was x passod— | graves, plots, parricides, fratricides, homi- 
night, As for you, sir,” turning tothe farmer, ‘slling in the House in being taken up, after | cides, suicides, battle, murder and sudden 
“you may thask your sary you ere an old | getting safely through the jaws of the Benate, death, crowd in one terrific conglomeration, 
man, and & Quaker. If you were mot, I'd The resolution in favor of abrogating the the pages of this astounding composition! One 
make you eat your works st the eworl’s Clayton Balwer Treaty was not passed. | fancies that the author must have gathered 
Med The Bill appropriating €30,000,000 to facili. | his materials while riding as a raving Bedia- 
The old man stood Jooking at him with cold tate the soquisition of Cuba was not passed. mite, astride a nightmare, through some Italian 





probably te call your attention to «& work 
called ‘‘The Woman Eater.’ Probably be said 
“The Woman ‘Ater’’—meaning ‘The Woman 





composure, but vouchsafed no answer. Authority to the President fer s military oc- | Horroriand of dreams. But his b only 
The soldiers worked rapidly under the sharp, cupation of Bonora and Chihuashns was so! | excite laughter and disgust, not terror. 


insulted, however, if such were offered ; or, if we 
did, should pocket the insult, not being disposed 
to throw good money into any ugly fellow's face, 





peremptory orders of their leader, and in a few | riven. —_— — 
minutes were on their way towards the Stree! The Homestead, Bree Farm Bill was ~ passed | QUESTIONS, ANSWERS, 4c. 
Road, taking with them the results of their —fsiling in the Benate. Ax Ovp Bosscntpen. We agree with our | 
foraging, loaded on William Willson's sled and A Bill to alter and revise the Tarif! was not | Louisville friend that the “ poor and friendlers’ 
cart, drawn by four of his best oxen, and leav- | pasted. | should be protected when they appear as wit- 
ing the receipt upon the ground, where the| The great lobby bil! for new lines of Ocean | nesses, or otherwise, in court, from the insolence 
officer had dropped it in bis sudden fit of anger. Steamships was not passed. | of a certain class of lawyers ; but we do not agree 
(to Be cowTErvED.) The Agricultural College Bill, which donated | with him thet Professor Horsford’'s standing and 

| some six millions of public lands to the States | position should bave gone for nothing. The antece- | 
and Territories, was not passed; being vetoed | dents of @ witness may be of such » doubtful, not | 
THR SATURDAY BVBNING POST |= rss tay sopne, anes sneer 
Authority to the President to employ the be justified in a course of examination which 

Saggy. agheny = | army and Navy to enforce American rights on | "tld be simply abusive in the case of another, 


HENRY PETERSON, EDITOR. the Transit route, Ac., was not given. | who had « high reputation for integrity and truth- 





——$————— 


The Bill iati al nt of | fulness, the result of a life-long practice of the 

--— =_-- to Pest Rowtes and the Post 08 was | “ittuee A Judge would not be justified in hold- 

PHILADELPHIA, SATURDAY, MARCH 12, 1859. - ” ’ : ing a counell to the same respectful course of cross- 

ers —___ —— F dn for the Bille nat On th questioning in the one case, as in the other. That 

a aaieal atl Main anes on Pay on ' os be passed. we ARS | kind of republiean principle which holds one man 
Contents hand, us 4 appropriat 

Kxpressiy ter it, cmd it alone, ft ie met  entein ioe io ao | to be just as good and respectable as another, 

e mere Reprint of o Dally Paper. | Recessary cums soave, | without regard to the intellectual and moral cha- 

sislative and Judicial Departments were passed accor of the two, is just that hind which is bid- 

—ts also Bill authorising « re-issue of Tres. | ding fair to ruin the country. If s man pays his 

TERMS sury Notes to the amount of Twenty Millions | gehts, respects the laws, acts generally as» good 

‘The peer one a ap Rag ny nad = = Ar Dollars. | citizen, and manifests more than the average abi- 

n the es sere—or 4 sents 

snare member, For @S. 1» advance, one copy ie sent | At the thme we write this, it is not known | hity or goodness, it should fairly entitle him to 

three yeart—or four copies sent to one direetion for | whether the failure of the Post Office Appro- | more respect and honor among his fellow-men, and 

ane your priation will lead to an Extra Session.— | when brought before their representatives, than if 

Persone resuiing is BRITISH NORTH AMERICA | ‘Tia¢ bill failed on account of the Senate's ha- he had made bimeelf notorious in just an opposite 


must remit TWENTY FIVE CENTS in addition to | 
the subseriplion price, a8 We have to prepay the United ! ving alopted an amendment raising the price | direction. Of course, we know that wisdom and 

















Aioath of 
self and crept over on tip toe to his companion, 
and laid bis hand lightly om his arm. 

latter opened his eyes at ones, and was aboat 
to speak, when bis companion instantly put his 
finger on hie own lips, with a meaning glance 
at Bam. He then pointed to Abram's coat 
which was still banging in the fire place, and 
went through sundry pantomimic motions in 





dicative of rummaging pockets, which were | 


sufficiently iutelligible, The other grinned and 
nodded assent, and the frst one, stooping close 
te him and pointing at Sam with « backward 
jerk of bie elbow, whispered, 

* You look oat for the nigger, and I'll try it; 


if he goes to speak, or shows the white of his | 


eve, neck hin.” 

Ho saying he tose cautionsly, and proveeded 
to examine the pookets. There wae not mach 
in them, but among the comteuts was a leather 
puree containing a amal!l amount in gold, which 
Abram bad been keoping for emergencies, ever 
since apecle had Legun to disappear from the 
country. Though the amount was emal!, its loos 
would be a serioas inconvenience to him, and it 
was yuite enough to make the two sooundrels 
chuckle over their good luck, and thelr eyes 
to glisten at the long unaccustomed sight. 
They divided the money carefully, avoiding any 
ebinking together of the pieces, and lay down 
again, afler having favored Bam with a final 
seruting. The latter's snoriug never wavered 
for am instant, and the two heroes addressed 
themselves to sleep #ith a comfortable certainty 
that the affair bal been very plowly managed 
imderrs A. 

Se it had, bat they were a litth mistaken in 
regani to one point 


give no appearance of noticing what was going 
on. There wae fortanately a emall slit in the 
Wanket with whieh hie head was covered, and 
through this, he watched their motions with 
his eye half shut, snoring ludustriour!y all the 
while 
Karly the next morning, be watched his of 

portunity, while Abram was at the barn looking 
after hie horse, and informed him of what had 
taken place, The latter immediately went to the 
hours, took down his coat, and found, upon ex 


amination, that the fect was as Bam had stated, | 


Ile sald nothing at the time, but waited until 
after breakfast, when the cokliers were formed 
outside the house. He then went up to the 
offcer, and said to him, 

“ Priend, before thee dow anything else, | 
have a complaint to make.’ 

** What is it, sir!’ inquired the officer, 

**My pookets have been emptied, and my 
puree taken by two of thy men that slept in 
the house last night !"’ 

“Are you sure of this!" sald the officer ; 
“I think you mast be mistaken. "’ 

* Mistaken ! | left my coat in the Greplace to 
dry last night, with twenty guigess in gold in 
a leather purse in the right hand pocket, this 
morning the purse ls gone." 

The offcer looked down, and bit his lip. 

“Could you identify the men ''' he asked. 
“1 dom't remember which of them slept in the 
heuse."’ 

“7 eam't; for Lhad gome to bed before the 
men separated; bat Sam, here, can, for he 
slept with them, amd aaw them take it.’’ 

Toe officer turned to his mon and said, 

“ Men! a theft was committed in this house 
lest night. Twe of you, whe slept in the 
kitchen, are charged with it. 1 dent know 
which of you it was, but 1 mean te find out, 
and panish the rascals who have disgraced us 
all amd the cause we are fighting for. Form in 
line! Mr. Willson, will you point out the men 
you suspect!’ 

The men formed as they were ordered; and 
Sem was called forwani. 








Sam had heard the first | 
man get up, but had wit enough to lie still and | 


| ealled ‘ The Rogue's March ;' and for want of 


The company was then formed into two | every taste—the young and the old, the ladies and ges 


| lines, about five feet apart, both facing tn- 
wards. The command “Order arma!’ was 


| given, followed by the heavy ‘‘thud’’ of the | tained at the offlee, or of any energetic Newsdealer 


musket butte upon the wet ground. 
‘Draw ramrods!"' 
They were drawn. 


” Now, Piaker, do me the favor to take your | a clean cop?) of. 


poet there,’’ pointing te the opening of the 


| 


ing, be carefully raised him | drumea, it shall be played on your own hides." | 


| 


| 


Biates Postage 


of letter postage from three to five cents. This 


virtue are their own exceeding great reward—but 


THE PORT, \t will be noted, haw something for | the House considered unconstitutional, as al! | Wee to the nation which makes no more of its 


revenue measures must originate in the House, 





tiemen of the family may ae!) Bad om ite ample pages 
eomething adapted to ther pecw iar libiag. 
Rack numbers of THE POST ean generaliy be ob 


and the aforesaid amendment is open to the 
| construction of being such a measure. The in 
| crease of postage in itself, is probably one of 
REJECTED COMMUNICATIONS. —We cannot | the most unpopular measures with the great 
undertake to reture rejected y If the | mass of the community that could be adopted 
artiole ie worth preserving, it se generally Worth making —and there is little doubt that people gene. 
. — . rally would rather see the whole bill fail as it 

pe may pa a ee Se a | has, than that the Senate's amendment should 








bet 





Ble; “you, Jones, go six paces ip hia rear; | igiion, and the fect thet only e limited numberaregives. | have prevailed. To raise the rates of postage 


| so; now, when I give the word, you will pass | Advertisements of new books, new inventions, and 


through—at a walk, mind you , we'll have the 
march played slowly, for fear of missing notes, 
and you, men, will each of you give them a 
| blow, well laid on, as they pans.”’ 

| The word was given, and his orders were 
| obeyed to the letter, some of the blows being 
laid on with exceeding vigor, Flaker, when 
about half-way through, attempted to run, but 





| was instantly collared, and, by the officer's or 


| der, marched back again to the entrance, and 
| compelled to march slowly along the whole 
| ime, having wade nothing by his motion but 
an increase of the beating. 
let you of this time, with what you have bad ; 
the next time you won't get off so easily," 

Part of the men were then ordered to the 
barn, and were soon engaged in disturbing the 
Dlessed Sabbath etillness by the sound of flaila, 
ae they threshed out some grain which was 
remaining in the sheaf, while the others went 
to work to te three large bogs which had just 
been slaughtered, to a sled which they found 
fu the wagon house 

The owners of the property, as may be sup- 
pose!, did not view these summary prooeed- 
ings with any very amiable feelings, and Sam, 
in particular, who rather looked apon the hogs 
as his own peculiar property, was capering 
about in abigh «tate of indignation, muttering 
to bimeelf a choice assortment of “ inverted 
Measings,”’ which he kept for private use 


When this was faished, the officer turned to 
William Willson, and inquired, 

Whose lumber is that stacked at the other 
end of the barn’"’ 

That is lumber that was cut by me last 
summer, and is there seasoning for a house | 
expect to buildin the e«pring,’’ was the an 
ewer, “does thee mean to take that, too !"’ 

‘We must, Mr, Willeon,”’ was the reply ; 
| ‘we are sadly in wantof stuf for building 

huts for the soldiers; I regret exceedingly the 
necessity, but it cannot be helped.’ 

The officer then called some of his men to 
his assistance, ancl proceeded to measure the 
pieoes, When he had Gnished, he wrote a few 
lines on a piece of paper, aud handed it to the 
farmer, remarking 

* We Jon't mean to rob you in taking these 
things, Mr. Willson ; there is a receipt for all 
we have taken, at a fair valuation. If you will 
keep that, and present it when better times 

| come, it will be redeemed."’ 

The farmer wok the receipt into his hands, 
read it over carefully, and then handed it back 

te him, saying, 

| “This is mot correct.'’ 

| “Net eorrect!"’ said the officer, looking at 
| it, and comparing it with the paper on which 
he had made his calcalationa. 

“Oh, yee. the wooed has been fairly mea- 
sured , you can go over the caloulation your- 

| self.”’ 

| “lt didn’t say anything about the measures ; 
the whole thing is wrong from beginning to 

| emd,'’ answered the oki man, whose wrath had 

| beem seething and ferme uting since the day be- 

| fore, and now fairly boiled ever, ‘aad | won't 

| take itt" 

| “Bat why mot!’ 

| ** Because thee says thee rew wed these things 


| 


| 
j 
! 


| 
| 


** Now, gentlemen,"’ sald the officer, ‘I will | 


ether matters of general interest are preferred. Fer 


rates, see head of advertieing eolumas, dark ages. It is said that the l’ost Office should 


a tain itself; but we see no more reason that 
lit should, than that the Judiciary should. 


seems like taking a step backward toward the 
| 








TO CHANCE READERS. 

For the information of chance readers, We | }urden of them, why not those who use the 
may state that among the regular contributors | (Courts of Justice bear the burden of that De- 
to Tux Porr, are | partment too’ Besides, if the Post Office 
' were not saddled with loads of franked matter, 
| with costly mail service, and was as economi- 
T. 6. Arther. Marthe Russell. cally managed as it might be, the present 


Emma Alice Browne. “Mrs. M. A. Demison. | rates doubtless would not only pay all ex- 
Auther of “Letters Auther of * My Last penses, but leave a surplus over, We are 
waee Cony ooemay” convinced that we speak the sentiments of al- 
The prodactions of many other writers of | most nine people out of ten, without distinction 
great celebrity are also yearly given, from the | of party, when we deprecate any increase of 
English and other periodicals, For instance, | tho rates of postage, either of letters, of news- 
last year, we published articles from the pen | papers, or of magazines. 
of CHARLES DICKENS, DINAIL MARIA MU- | 
LOCH, ALFRED TENNYSON, WILKIE COL- | 
LINS, H. W. LONGFELLOW, MRS. H. B. | 
STOWE, the AUTHOR of “A Trap to Catch ® | « Household Words” alludes to the numerous 


G@. PF. BR. James, Eeq., Mary Hewitt. 
auther ef Richelieu, Grace Greenweed. 
Old Deminion, &c. Flerence Perey. | 





“BURNS AS A HAT PEG.’ 


Sunbeam," the AUTHOR of “The Red Court | celebrations in honor of the hundredth anniver- | 


Farm,’’ &o., &e., &e.,—giving thus to oUF | gary of the birth of Robert Burns. The writer 
readers, the very best productions of the very | gay -— 
best minds, either as written for Tue Power, or | | 


es fresh colectlenswhish cousse inseses 6 | These are, indeed, remarkable times. To 
| be well aware that the memory of Burns is 


greater variety and hrillianoy of contents, than | something to be proud of, is only to possess 
could possibly be attained in any other way. | an idea which has been the common property 


| The articles already engaged for the present | of former generations. But to know that the 


, high reputation bh 


_ , } memory of Barna is likewise something on 
year, ¢ eur cpecial coutributer, ete / which the smallest of us can hang up his own 
write expressly for our columns, are—first and | individual importance ; something whi h may 
foremest— | help the greediest of ue to grab up our little 


THE CAVALIER, hy G, P. R. JAMES, Raq. } emit our little speech, is to make one of those 


[To show that we have hesitated at no reasonable | Tare and remunerative discoveries which we of | 


the present generation may claim as peculiarly 
readers, we may be allowed to state that w eS 
: e pay What will help me, Mr. Anybody, to 
Mr James for the above Novelet the sum of make a long speech, and to get it reported in 
| all the newspapers?’ What will procare me 
61,660.00! | the privilege of telling an assembly of my 
sn amount which, though large, is simply inee- | muach-enduring fellow-creatures that I have 
cordance with the usual rates that Mr James's | ‘'sauntered with delight along the Banka o’ 
him to « i We Doon; that “I have stood in rapture on that 
where Ayr, gurgling, kissed ite pebbled 
;"’ that | have * climbed’’ up this place, 
| and ‘‘ wandered through’’ that ; and ‘looked 
» , with emotion’’ here, and ‘gazed with sorrow"’ 
y , 
GVORES ty MARY HOWE. there; and what will give me the pride and 
A NOVELET by T. 8. ARTHUR, Bag. pleasure of actually seeing it in print the next 
“CITY SIGHTS AND THOUGHTS''—A Ss | morning! Heeb, sires! Just the memory of 
am. By GRACE GREENWOOD. | Burns. 
LETTERS FROM PARIS. A Gunn. iy——- ‘The article proceeds to show the hollowness 
FOES Gem FLORENCE PERCY. of much of this celebration business, by call- 


eupenre to procure the very bert talent for our 





may further add that Mr JAMES witt waite rury 
EXCLUSIVELY ror Tan Post | 


| &e., do. 


| surviving daughter, to whom a little pecuniary 

In addition to the above and other original, | assistance woald be very grateful. The distin- 
and our usual selected stores of Literary matter, guished author, Thomas Carlyle, when these 
we furnish weekly, Agricultural Articles, Useful | celebrations were being arranged for, called the 


| Reoaipts, the Foreign and Domestic News, the | attention of the various Committees to the wants 


Marketa, &c., Ac.—a class of contents interest- of Mrs. Begg, but we believe that not in a single 
ing to all, and almost indispensable to country instance was anything done for her. One tenth 
readers. ‘of the money squandered in these eatings and 
" ' drinkings and epeechifyings, would probably 

Tae Cavauumn.—In our mest member we de | 1... made the indigent daughter of the poet 


sige commencing this last production of ope Of | atortable for life; but not even that one | 


the most distinguished authors of the age. AS | conth was forthcoming. Woald that some of 
8 will probably rum fer seme time im the pe- | our spirit-rapping friends could succeed in in- 
per, twill be, we think, of itself, a su@iclemt y.cing the spirit of Barns, and asking him— 


inducement to sabsoribe to Tux Poer. Lf other | than whom po man more despised all cant and | 


inducements, however, are wanted, we furnish | 1 0, bis opinion of the recent celebrations. 
them ia a list of comtributors that is not SUF | If that opinion could be procured, in the usual 
passed, if «jualled, by any contemporary. terse and emphatic language of the peasant- 
] ” 
bard, “ went orators” and their guzzling 
Tus xmas Qoernoy.—A meeting was Re BY occ hor enn Meer amore 4 
cently held in this city, for the purpose of OF | ./ themselves more wholesome than pleasant. 
ganising a society for the protection and civill- | 


| If those who use the mails should bear the | 


Under this tithe, a recent number of Dickens's 


handfull of money, and the obscureat of us to | 


| wise and worthy citizens than of its ignorant and 
vicious ones! That nation is just as sure to go to 
destruction, unless its course be changed, asa 
| vessel is sure te go to wreck, whose guidance is 
| entrusted to the worst and most incompetent men 
on board. We can hardly doubt that, upon con- 


sideration, our correspondent will unite in this | 


| All appear to be of one opinion, giving the pre« 


view. 
J. R. B. You wish to obtain the life of * Ge. 
neral Sam’ —somebody, you forget the name 
| Probably it was Gen. Sam Houston, of Texas— 





| and thereby possibly make him more ugly. 


J.8.C. We knew of no such charitable insti- 
tution in this city 





SKETCHES OF A VIS 10 CURA 


WRITWES FOR THE SATURDAY EVEN DIG Por. 
New Onteans, Jan. 8, 185". 
Mr. Editor :— 

Being safe again in these good United States, 
I will take up the thread of my sketches, tan- 
gled as they are by the rollings and pitchings 
of the “‘ Black Warrior,"’ in that rough old 
Galf. 

What a delusion the authors of ‘‘ Rocked in 
the Cradle of the Deep,”’ and “Life on the 
Ocean Wave," were laboring under at the sea- 
son of those compositions! While lying in 
my berth, feeling like a barrel of water, with 
all internal arrangements on the shake, and 
my spine almost twisted into a corkscrew, | 
decided that the poetical idea of sea life is all 
agrand humbug, better to, sing of than to 
realize. 

Upon our return from Matanzas, we were 
very satisfactorily accommodated at Mrs. Al- 
my’s, which proved to be much the best hotel ; 
and those who are experienced in Havana life, 
secure rooms at this hotel by writing, previ- 
ously to leaving the States. It has the advan- 
tage over Mr. Wolcott's, by being in the heart 
of the city. There are a great many invalids 
here, and I have yet to see the firat one who is 
not anxious to return to their own country.— 


| ference to our Southern States, particularly 
| Florida, which is universally acknowledged to 


have a climate equally as fine, the living much 


| although we do not remember that he was a great | less expensive, and then being under our own 
Government is a charm of itself. 


| Indian fighter,"’ and “renowned for a boat fight 
with the Indians.’ Gen. Houston, for that mat 
ter, has lived on the frontier, and among the In 
dians, and considers them a much abused race 


—and not ‘' General Sam’ —for the former has 


| 


New Year's Day in Havana was exceedingly 
warm. The thermometer at one o'clock, P. 
M., stood at nimety degrees in the shade, and 


Perhaps our correspondent is thinking of U'nc/e Sam | one hundred and twenty in the sun. It was 


too warm to be out of doors till quite late in 


been a tremendous ‘Indian fighter’’ in his dey— | the afternoon, and at nine o'clock in the even- 
and can show a greater number of square leagues | ing we were riding in an open barouche, in fall 


of land as the result of his fights, than all the 
Indians together can show scalps. To get the 
| much coveted Indian territory, Uncie Sam, or 
his children, are always ready to accept an In- 
dian war—and, if there is none at hand reedy 
| made, to make one 
Srupenr. If you have a Bible and a good 
| Dictionary about, you never need be at a loss 
| for instructive reading. As to the Bible, every 
one admits its worth and value—but the Dic- 
tionary is apt to be overlooked. And yet there 
is hardly any book from which you can get more 
useful information. If you really bave a liking 
for instructive reading just pick up your Dic- 
tionary rome evening, and you will find it a most 
absorbing work. Then, for poetry—though the 
Bible is full of it—if you have a Shakespeare or 
Milton about—and take Tue Posr, you will be 
| abundantly furnished ; in fact there is too much 
reading, instead of too little, done by most peo- 
ple nowadays. Instead of doing their own work, 
everybedy is dotne the works of other people. 
And the mass of trash that is thrown off the 











dress, without even a light shawl thrown 
over us. 

We left Havana on the 3rd of this month, fully 
satisfied that we had seen enough to compen- 
sate us for all the inconveniences we had experi- 
enced. We would have enjoyed visiting Morro 
Castle, and our friends endeavored to obtain 
permits to that effect. But since the Presi- 
dent's Message, the Captain-General has avoid- 


| ed granting permits to Americans ; therefore, 


we were informed that extensive repairs were 
being made, making it very inconvenient to 
receive visitors. 

The clerks at the hotels appear to make 
quite a business of getting your passports from 
the officer, and purchasing tickets for the de- 
parting guests. I thought it was through kind 
feelings; but we soon discovered the love of 
money was greater than the love of accommo- 
dation. The passage money was thirty dollars 
apiece to New Orleans, and six dollars was 
charged for putting you and your baggage on 


printing press is immense—even we say this, who | board ship, and procuring « permission to 


are interested in a book printing office. but the 
thing is beginning to work out its own cure. No 
sensible person, who has his or her own business to 
attend to, can pretend to read everything—and so 
the idea of doing ro is abandoned at once, and a 
choice is made of what shall be read. For our 
own part, who have at least to chronicle, a vast 
load of books every year, we are tempted to cry, 
with the poet 


‘Oh, for a lodge in some vast wilderness, 
Some boundless contiguity of shade, 

Where rumors of bookmakers’ dull conceits, 
Of unsuccessful or successful works, 

Should never reach us more '' 


Drama. The name of the “ immortal bard’'— 
if there is such a thing as immortality on this lit- 
tle dirt-ball of a planet—may be spelled Shake- 
speare or Shakspeare, the latter being generally 
preferred by scholars, as being in accordance with 
the poet's autograph, preserved in the British 
Museum. As for Shakespeare's works themselves, 
weare ‘old fogies’’ enough to think that a well. 
edited expurgated edition, in which all the filth 
should be cut out, would be much better for 
family reading than the complete text. While we 
do not mean to deny the wonderful genius of 
Shakespeare, we are fully persuaded that an 
amount of trash bas been talked and written about 
him, which, if be only could have seen and heard 
it, would have thrown him into alternate convul- 


| 





| 
| 





| leave. Experience is a great institution. One 


gentleman, who understood these matters, 
went on board the ship, there bought his ticket, 
and kept the extra six dollars in his pocket.— 
Various demonstrations were made by the gen- 
tlemen at the idea of being swindled so com- 
pletely. All seemed to be in the same ship, 
in more senses than one—which somewhat 
abated their excitement. 

We gathered on deck to take our last view 
of Cuba, and remained there I suppose as 
much as fifteen minutes, when suddenly there 
was a general stampede for the cabin. The 
waves in the gulf were ranning very high, and 
the moment we left the bay, we had to battle 
with these waves, which produced a general 
upside downishness. 

After getting out of range of “ Morro,”’ I ren- 
tured to remark I thought the Island ought te 
belong to us, but was not prepared to propose 
the most approved method of Americanizing 
Havana. 

After tossing about in the gulf till Thursday 
at two o'clock, we crossed the bar and entered 
the Mississippi River. It rained hard all the 
afternoon, and our delight at getting in smooth 
water was made manifest in various ways. 
Some of the ladies had sufficient energy to re 
main on deck in the rain, determined to see 


| sions of laughter and disgust. The mortal part of | all the sights. It became so foggy, however, 


the “ immortal”’ bard's genius is palpably and often | we were forced to restrain our curiosity. We 
painfully apparent. But in an age of political, wade slow progress, having to depend on the 
literary and artistic cant and humbag, like the | pilot at the mast head, who being above this 
preseat, men are afraid to trast to their own per- | danse for, gave directions. There is nothing 
ceptions of what is either great er decent, and | «7 interest till you near this city, when you s¢ 
therefore they bow down bejore images of brass plantations with large orange groves. We 
ae aD a kbar menwual satyre a Mf (BY | reached the wharf at eleven o'clock, P. M.; 20 
and — | custom-house officers being about, we had to 

4.8 Paiiadsighio to the largest city, a* t© | teave all our baggage, and proceed to the 5t- 
extent of area, in the United States—and the one | Charles Hotel, which we found crowded to ex- 
im which most necessaries and comforts can behad | It being race week, and to-day being tbe 


“ Now,” anid the officer, * who were the men | from me; thee did nothing of the kind; write 
you sew take the purse '"’ | Ghat thee took them by force, and thee will 

Sam glaneed along the row of faces, and | come a great deal nearer the trath; as it is, it 
hesttaied. jie a te” 

“ Well,” said the officer, “‘apesk out, if you | The het blood mounted te the officer's face, 
see them ; don't be afraid." et thie bluat statement of a very unpalatable 


“Yeu won't lef ‘am do mufia’ to me, if 1 | fect, and he half drew his sword, but the stern 


sation of the Indians. One object is to see 
that the appropriations ammually made to cer | 
tain of the tribes, are expended im the estab- 
lish t of hoot for reading, writing, and | 
imstruction in agriculture, instead of being | 
squandered in gaudy adornments, whiskey, &c., 





by peor man, See Che tanst money. The sumber | 4 svessary of thd Rattle of Now Ovienns, over? 


, of small houses, renting from fifty to three hun- 
dred dollars, is very great. A large Proportion | 
| of thove which rent from $150 to $300 contain just | 
as many conveniences—furnace in cellar, range in 
kitchen, bath room, gar, hydrant water, dc..—es 
the more expensive houses. Then the large area 
over which the city is spread, and the conveni- 


Waererons, do I pray, 
My book may lie epon no learned shelve, 
Bat that in some deep eve, perch 
Some woman melancholy-eyed and pale, ! 
Whose heart, like mine, beth suffered, may this | 
tale 





body seems to have rashed to the city. For 
the first night we had a room under the #ky- 
light ; the next day, however, we were brought 
down two stories. There is a constant excite 
ment at this hotel—it seems a world of itsel!. 
Yesterday we were out at the races. Ther? 


tell ’’ inquired Sam, ansiously. 
“Be, of comme not; I'll take care of then, 

and nome <f the rest will want to bust you.” 
“Well, sa," said Sam, “dat ar's one of 


old Quaker, grit to the backbone, never win. 
| ced, bat looked steadily in his face, and said, 
| ealmaly, 

“Thee needn't trouble thyself to vapor thy 


at fabulous prices. Reed by light mellowed with her own romance 
Boanp or Haaura.—The number of deaths (28 Lord Byron thus defined segus: “A 


_ during the past week in this city wag 192— wretched compromise between the passion for 


Aduits %, and children ‘4 wine and the propriety of water.”’ 


| ences above alluded to, are greatly conduc!ve to | had been so mach rain that the track was in bed 
' the health ofthe city. The Northern portion of | condition, though the horse. made excellest 
| the city Mmite—the unbailt portion, we mean, | running time. The day wat rather cold, * 
‘ from Germantown to Chestnut Hill—is probably | there were not as many ladies as usual on the 
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The races are attended by the fashion 
and elite of the place. A great deal of order is 
maintained ; though gambling of all deserip- 
tions is allowe4 within the grounds. 

To-day this city is in the greatest excitement, 
Bat you will have particulars in the dally pa- 
pers. General Scott is the hero of the day. 
He is looking finely. The homage rendered 
him, seems to have given him new life. His 
walk is as erect as ever,—he weighs two hun- 
dred and seventy pounds, and measures six 
feet five inches in his stockings. When in 
full uniform as to-day, he presents a very no- 
ble appearance. His voice is particularly soft 
and gentle. Leaving the old gentleman to fulfl 
the various duties of this life, I will turn to 
other matty. 

We undertook to ride over the city, but the 
streets are in such a dreadfal condition that 
we had to forego sight-seeing In that way. 
There are many fine residences here, and a great 
deal of display and fashion. There are great 
efforta made to produce an American style of 
living, but | think there is a strong French in- 
fluence pervading everything. In the retail 
stores, there is a fine assortment of French 
goods, superior to anything I have ever seen 
in New York or Philadelphia. We are much 
pleased with the general appearance of the 
city. We had a fine drive on the shell road, 
leading out to the Lake. It is as level as a 
floor, giving a fine opportunity for trials of 
speed in trotting horses, which the gentlemen 
take pleasure in embracing. 

We have found a visit to the French 
market one of the most entertaining events 
while here—such an assortment of meats, ve- 
getables, fruits and flowers, is really beautiful. 
A bunch of sweet-scented violets are lying by 
me as! write, whispering of spring days and 
warm sunshine. 

Our visit here will be quite short. We leave 
to-morrow afternoon for home, by way of Lake 
Pontchartrain and Mobile. We derive great 
enjoyment from being able to converse in a lan- 
guage which can be understood without an in- 
terpreter. It is a great privilege in travelling 
to make your own bargains; and in case of a 
swindling operation, to relieve your minds by 
expressions which will be understood. 

I may give you in my next, a brief sketch 
of a visit to Charleston and Savannah—till 


then, Adieu. A. 


NOTES BY AN BX-EDITOR. 


Pusckxgy'+—McoManoxr—Jox Davina, &c., &o. 





During the first political campaign between 
Jackson and Adams, a paper was established in 
Baltimore, in support of the latter, entitled the 
‘*Marylander.’’ It waa edited by Edward C. 
Pinckney, Esq., a son of the celebrated lawyer 
and orator, William Pinckney, at one time 
U. 8. Minister at the Court of St. Petersburgh. 
Mr. Pinckney, the editor, was a remarkably 
handsome man, possessed of very superior 
talents, but of rather an irascible disposition. 
He asserted in his paper that comments made 
upon his editorial articles would be deemed as 
personal and treated accordingly. Very soon 
thereafter, Mr, 8., an editor of Philadelphia, 
gave offence by some remarks in his paper, 
upon the Marylander. Mr. Pinckney forthwith 
proceeded to Philadelphia to challenge him, 
but on his arrival first called at the office of the 
offending editor, to exact from him a written 
humiliating renunciation of the offensive re- 
marks. An altercation ensued, and finally, by 
the interposition of the police, the parties were 
each held to bail, and a duel prevented. A 
venerable geutleman in the neighborhood of 
Baltimore, Mr. Frisby, a very warm advocate 
and friend of Gen. Jackson, frequently, in con- 
versation, vehemently denounced the Mary- 
lander and its editor, Mr. P. sought him out 
to punish him, and stepping up to him with a 
cane, in threatening attitude, he inquired his 
name, and being answered, said he meant to 
chastise him. Mr. Frisby took off his hat and 
exposed his gray haira, exclaiming, ‘I’m an 
old man, Mr. Pinckney; you're a young map, 
sir,—fire away, sir, fire away, and take all the 
credit you can get by it."’ Pinckney gave ut- 
terance to an expression of contempt, and turn- 
ed off and left him. Though he wrote no great 
deal, yet he left enough to show that he was 
capable of superior excellence as a poet. He 
married one of the most beautiful of Baltimore’s 
ladies, and to her he addressed the lines com- 
Then lng— 


‘I fill this cup, to one made up 
Uf loveliness alone, 

A being of her gentle sex, 
The seeming paragon. 


He was also author of a beautiful serenade 
addressed to the same iovely lady, (before his 
marriage, ) and which was very popular, and, | 
believe, is still occasionally sung; it begins— 


‘* Look out upon the stars, my love, 
And shame them with thine eyes 

On which, than on the lights above 
There hang more destinies.”’ 


Daring the period of his editorship, or jast | 
before, he published a small volume of poems | 
long since out of print. He had three brothers, 
all talented. One (as he was himself) an officer 
in the Navy, another in some civil employ- 
ment under government, and the youngest and | 
only survivor of them, Frederick Pinckney, | 
Ksq., the present prosecuting attorney of the | 
city of Baltimore. The life of the distinguish. | 
ed father, William Pinckney, hae recently been 
written and published by his nephew, the Rev. 
Mr. Pinckney, lately of Bladensburgh, and now 
of Washington city. 

About this period there came to reside in 
Baltimore a gentleman who had been a mem- 
ber of the Legislature from Allegheny County, 
John Van Lear McMahon, Esq. He made his 
debut at the bar in that city, in the District 
Court of the United States. He was trying a 
cause in which a witness had evidently sworn 
falsely. On recapitulating the evidence to the | 
jury, McMahon asked, 

“From whom, gentlemen, do you get this | 
testimony ‘—{rom whom?!’ And then, shaking | 
his finger at the witness, he exclaimed, ‘‘Why, 
from you, perjured villain, with a heart of 
marble and a face of bronze!"’ The witness 
slunk from the court-house. 

Om the trial in the City Criminal Court, of 
some young men, for the murder of Becking- | 
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ton Scott, in Ruxtom Lane, a place famous, or 
infamous, for ite houses of Hl fame, Mr. Jen- 
nings, the prosecater for the State, commented 
upon the characters of the witnesses for the 
defence, whom he stigmatized as “ fiends, who 
are all from this pandemonium.” MoBahon, 
in his reply, retorted— 

“Well, gentlemen, If the State will go to 
hell for causes, who can ft expect but fends 
for witnesses !"’ 


heard, not even excepting Mr. Clay. He wrote 
the history of Maryland in two octavo volumes, 
bat it did not achieve for him any very high 
literary reputation. [His practice was large, 
especially in the Criminal Court, where his 
eloquence was as effective as on the stump. He 
has retired from the Bar, but I believe still con- 
tinues to reside in Baltimore. 

In after years, I heard a great deal in Ken- 
tucky, and in the West generally, of Col. Joe 
Da who had a great reputation as an ora. 
tor, from what I could Jearn of him, and |. 
knew of McMahon, it struck me that their style 
of oratory was of the same echool, and also that 
they resembled each other in person. McMabon 
was a tall man, raw-boned, light hair, promi- 
nent chin, and ervet carriage, and always wore 
his shirt collar turned down and open, with 
a black cravat loosely tied around his neck, 
and invariably a frock coat. Sach is also 
the description of Joe Davies, except that he 
wore a hunting shirt; and I have heard it said 
that McMahon used to wear one too, in his na 
tive county of Allegheny. The two are always 
associated in my mind together; the one, is 
always, to me, mnemonical of the other. Joe 
Davies was once trying a cause in a log cabin 
court-house in Kentucky. He appeared for a 
girl in a case of breach of promise of marriage. 
A Philadelphia “‘drummer’’ for a dry goods 
establishment, chanced to be in the house 
while he was speaking. An old man in Ken- 
tucky jeans and hunting-shirt, was leaning on 
his rifle and paying great attention to the ora- 
tor, while tears were rolling down his cheeks. 
The Philadelphian inquired of him, “‘ Who ts 
that gentleman who is speaking?’’ The old 
hanter looked up and replied, ‘Mister, you | 
must be a stranger in these parte. Who but | 
Joe Davies could ever make me shed tears by 
the tin-full?’’ Davies was a member of the 
Kentucky Legislature. On one occasion he 
was accused by another member, of endeavor- | 
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His clients were acquitted. Me eepoused the | So misery Her huslend asked her to give 
cause of Gen. Jackson for the Presidency, and of- | him back her wedding-ring, and desired her to 
ten spoke in public meetings in the open air. He write to her mother to come and take her from 
had the mest clear and sonorous | Me after receiving his wife's confession, 
volce I ever listened to, and it could be distinctly | 1 i, Mr. Skies tow from the window 
heard and understood for an tneredfble distance. | Mr. Key pass the house waving his white hand- 
I'think him the greatest stump orator I ever | kerchief, the usual for & meeting. 


: 
F 
j 


found conversing with Mr. Butterworth, a 
friend of the and instantly shot him. 
There have vartous statements more or 
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borhood, and was in the habit of meeting a lady 
there, corres ing in dress and appearance 
to the wife of Mr. 8. 

Being possessed of these facts, he state! 
them to his wife on Saturday night. She said 
at once that she ‘‘ perceived she was discover- 
ed,"’ and thereupon made a full confession of 
her guilt in writing. 

By this confession it appeared that this ori 
minal intercourse had been going on since 
April, 1555—sometimes in the absence of Mr. 
8., at the house of her husband—and that at 
the encement of the present session of 





ing to conceal his sentiments, on some subj 
then before the house. He arose and indig- 

nantly exclaimed, ‘Mr. Speaker, the gentle- 

man accuses me of attempting to conceal my | 
sentiments—conceal my sentiments! Sir, would | 
to God that they might be written in stars, on 
the blue vault of Heaven, that all mankind 
might read them!”’ Davies was killed at the 
battle of Tippecanoe, in which he behaved 
with great gallantry. His memory fs still 
cherished, especially by the old folks in Ken- 
tucky and Indiana, with great veneration. 

{ Note.—I regret to learn that offence has been 
taken at some of my notes—none whatever 
was intended. I wrote of things after a long 
interval of time—and of reports, which, like 
mewory, are fallible to a proverb. —Er-Fiditor. } 


| 
THE SICKLES TRAGEDY 
AT WASHINGTON. 


The daily papers throughout the countr 
have been crowded during the last week with 
the details of the tragedy which took place | 
in Washington on Sunday, February 27th. | 
We give below the substance of the whole 
matter. 

Washington scandal has been busy for more 
than a year past with the names of Puitip Bar- 
ton Key, the United States District Attorney 
for the District of Columbia, and Mrs. Sickles, 
the daughter of Mr. Antonio Bagioli, a music 
teacher of New York city, and wife of the Hon. 
Daniel EK. Sicklea, M. C., from the Third Dis- 
trict of New York. 

During the whole of the last session of Con- 
gress Mr. Key was constantly to be seen in 
President Square, opposite Mr. Sickles’s Wash 
ington residence ; and Mrs, Sickles was as con- 
stantly in his company at all places of public 
entertainment. In the interval of the Con- 
gre*tional recess, Mr. Key made a short visit to 
New York, still without exciting any absolute | 
suspicion of positive impropriety in the mind | 
of Mr. Sickles; although other friends of the un- | 
| happy lady, and among them her mother, re 
| peatedly warned her of the fatal precipice on 
the brink of which she was permitting herself 
to trifle. It was hoped that the affair would 
come to an end of iteclf, and that one or both 














perceive the real drift of their conduct in time 
to avoid its almost inevitable consequences. | 
But, on the reassembling of Congrees, and | 
the return of Mra. Sickles to Washington, Mr. 
Key's attentions, and the scandal consequent 
upon them, were revived with greater ardor 





do nothing to destroy that possibility. 


am not! It 


course left for you as aman of honor. 


Congress, Mr. Key had hired an untenanted 
house, on Fifteenth street, where they were in 
the habit of meeting frequently. 
After he had apprised me of the foregoing 
, he consulted me as to the course he 
should pursue. I advised him to send his 
wife to her mother at New York—that, as it 
was now near the close of the session—it 
would excite no remark ; that during the time 
intervening between the close of this session 
and the commencement of the next, he could 


go to Kurope for afew months, and, in the | 


meantime, a separation could be arranged be- 
tween himself and his wife; that I presumed 
the affair was known only to one or two per- 
sons beyond mere surmise, and that for the ho- 
nor of his little daughter and his wife's friends, 
this course should be pursued. 


To this Mr. Sickles replied, ‘My friend, 1! 


would gladly pursue this course, but so aban- 
doned, so reckless, have Key and my wife been, 
that all the 
I dare not say how many other persous, know 
all alout the ciroumstances! ’ 

I then left Mr. 8. in his bedroom, and oa 
going down stairs [ met in the library Mr. (ieo. 

Wooldridge, a Clerk of the House of Repre 
sentatives. I said to him, ‘ This is a terrible 
affair!’’ He then handed me thre written state 
ment made by Mrs, Sickles of her guilt, which 
was written and signed, as | was A ds inform 
ed, by Mrs. 5. in the presence of two females, 
and witnessed bythem. I read the statement, 
laid it down on the table, and said, “I will go 
down town for awhile, and return here again,’’ 
and requested Mr. Wooldridge to say so to Mr. 
5. if he should inquire for me. 

I immediately left the house and walked to 
the Club on Sixteenth street, drank a glass of 
ale with a friend, and slowly returned’ to the 
house of Mr. Sickles. 

On entering the library again, Mr. Wool 
dridge informed me that Key had twice passed 
the house during the morning, and had a short 
time since waved his handkerchief three times 
as a signal. 

While in conversation with Mr. Wooldridge, 
Mr. Sickles came into the library, and said that 
he had ‘' seen the scoundre! making signals,"’ 
and he added, ‘‘My (ied! this ia horrible!" 

I said, ‘* Mr, Sickles, you must be cali, and 
look this matter square in the face. If there 
be @ possibility of keeping the certain know 
ledge of this crime from the public, you must 
You 
may be mistaken in your belief that it is knowns 


of the parties most nearly implicated would | to the whole city.”’ 


He instantly replied, ‘‘ No, no, my friend-—I 
8 already the town talk.’’ 
I then said, ** If that be so, there ix bat one 
You 
need no aivice."’ 

After a few moments’ silence, Mr. 8. said 


than before. Mr. Key was a particularly notice- | that he ‘‘ was satisfied that Key had been in 
| able man in point of personal appearance ; tall, 


the Club house opposite,’’ and what surprised 
; well formed, a much more athletic man than | him very much was, that his wife strenuously 


Mr. Sickles, and ey fond of exercise on | denied this, though freely confersing her guilt. 


horseback. He ro 
scarcely a day has 1 since the return of 
Mrs. Sickles to the capital, on which his tall 
figure, his white riding-cap, well-trimmed | 
moustache, and iron gray horse might not 
have been seen two or three times in the course 
of the morning on the circuit of President 
Square, or at the door of Mr. Sickles’s house, 
which stands quite alone on the north side of | 
the square, and is a very conspicuous bnilding | 
of white stucco. 

On the Thursday preceding the tragedy Mr. 


ean iron-gray horse; and | He then walked into the hall and said to me, 


**Come, go over with me to Stuart's room in 


the Club house, and he may be able to inform 

he 

, what 
walked out into the street, supposing that Mr. 
Sickles was following me. 
this sole purpose. 


whether Key has a room there, and for 
purpose he uses it.’’ | assented, and 


I left the house for 


When | left Mr. 5. in the hall, | am satisied 


that he had no weapons on his ere He 
was without his overcoat. 
me about weapons, or the probability of en- 


He sai: nothing to 


Sickles received a bundle of letters addressed | countering Ke 


to himself. Among them was an anonymous 
communication, which he either overlooked or 
did not open till Friday morning. This letter | 
charged infidelity to her marriage vow on the | 

rt of Mrs. Sickles, and stated farther that | 

r. Key had hired of a negro a house on Fit. 
teenth street, between K and L «streets; that 
Mr. Key’s motive in hiring this dwelling was 
for the 


Mr. Key at certain hours in the day. 

The person and dress of Mrs. Sickles were 
accurately described, and the usual time of the | 
interview specified. Accompanied by a friend, 
Mr. Bickles went to the house designated and 
found every statement of the anonymous 
writer corroborated. Mr. Key had taken the 
house ; and he had constantly met there a lady 
answering very closely in description to Mrs. ‘ 

On Saturday evening, Mr. Sickles determined 
to confrent his wife directly with his sus- 
picions. At first Mrs. Sickies strongly de- 


said, *' | am going up to see him , 
ing!’’ aud turned to leave him. 
1 saw Mr. Sickles for the first time after leay 


hand into his vest or ide coat 
a step in the direction of 
simu taneously | beard the discharge of a pir 


I waiked » a down the avenue on the 


south side to the corner, and as | was crossing 
the street lsaw Key advance a few steps to 
ward me. 
Inornipg, 
have!’ 
| come from the Club ’’’ 
asked, ‘‘ Is Stuart in his room ’"’ 
purpose of meeting Mrs. Sickles; and | ed, 
| that Mrs. Sickles was in the habit of visiting 


He sainted me, saying, —** (hood 
Butterworth—what a fine day we 
I respouded, and said, * Have you 
He said, “I have.” | 
He answer 
“Yes, and be ts quite unwell.’’ | then 
good morn 
As I did #0, 


ng his house, coming rapidly down Sixteenth 


street, on the side next the Square, and then 
near the corner. 


Lhad walked about thirty feet on my way 


to the Clab, when I heard Mr. 8. exclain, in a 
loud voice, 


“Key, you seoundrel, you have 
i~houored my Louse — you must die! 
I turned immediately, and saw Key thrust lb 
ket, and take 
r. Bickles, and 


nied her guilt; but om her husband's asking ‘ol. Key them rapidly advanced on Sickies, 
her whether, on the Wednesday previous, she seized Lim with bis left hand by the collar of 
had not entered the house on Fifteenth street, lus coat, and teemed to make an effort to 


rows in that neighborheod, and | 


strike with something tn his right hand, which 
| them to be Mr. B back. 
od tate the middie ot the ottent, when he one. 
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was the ay States Attorney, eceeteene of 
res to memory were passsd ‘ 
Coen adjourned. . 


THE FUNERAL. 
Mr. Key's funeral took place during the 
week from his residence on C, Street, nearly 
ite Col. Benton's honse. The coffin was 
mahogany, covered with black eloth, and 


white vest, and white kid gloves. In the Pande 
was placed a bouquet of Seqvent flowers, and 
inside the coffin were strewed japonioas, gera- 
nium leaves, aud other exotics. (n the cofin 
lid was a silver plate, bearing the following in- 
scription: ‘ Philip Barton Key, died February 

1859, aged 30 — The features of 
t wore so life-like an expression as 
to make it diffleult for the spectator to realize 
that the form lay in the stillness of death. 

The funeral service of the Episcopal Church 
was read over the body, after which the coffin 
was placed in the hearse, and followed by a 
large concourse of , Was conveyed to the 
Railroad Depot for transmission to Baltimore 
city, accompanied by the pall bearers and other 
intimate friends of the deceared. 


THE HOUSE OF MERTING. 

The house at which Mr. Key and Mre. Sick 
les used to meet, is described as a substantial 
dwelling of brick, standing directly on the 
street. Itis a queer building, two stories in 
height, narrow, with a roof sitghtl sloping to 
ward the sidewalk, a small porch, and an L 
running back to a muddy alley. A wooden 
| stable stands next door. A man, who be- 
| longs to the stable, says that he had almost 
every morning at pine or ten o'clock, seen 
| Mr. Key, whom he knew by right, enter 

the front door of the brick house. He came 

enerally on foot, bat sometimes on horse 
} k, hitching hia iron-gray to a convenient 
| post. Otbers had seen Mra. Sickles go iu at 
the same door rarely ; but he never had. 

It seems that Mr. Key was in the habit of ty 
nifying his presenee in the honse by a red rib 
bon, hung _ an upper window in the rear, 

| which ean be seen from the cross streets, Mrs. 

Sickles woald walk down one of these, usually 

K street, which is nearest her house, and upon 

catching sight of the signal, would dart between 
| the newro huts, up the blind alley, along one 

side of which runs a path, a dry, 
and by a back gate would reach the trysting 
place, Sometimes she was in her morning dress, 
sometimes disguised, often with her face enve 
loped in a close hood. 

The house is conveniently near, being only 
two squares northerly, and one easterly of her 
husband's residence, which used to be ceca 
pled by Judge Woodbury, and ix about equi 
distant from the White House, the War De 
partment and the Jackson statue in the centre 
of the park on which it fronts. The landlord 
was a colered man, named John (ray, who 
stated that he received fifty dollars a mouth 
rent for his house, he having furnished it, Ac. 


MK. KEY'S ANTEC KDENTS, &&« 
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| dleereet 


| frantic, 


Mr. Key was the son of Francia Bond key, au. | 


thor of the ‘Star Spangled Banner,’’ and was 
connected with some of the most distinguished 
families in this country. (ne of bis sisters is 
married to the Hon. tleorge Pendleton, mem 


ber of Congress from the Cineinnat) district, | 


and another is the widow of the lamented Lieu 
tenant Blunt, of the navy. Chief Justice Taney 
in the uncle of Mr. Key, and he is connected 
with the Swanns and Carrolly, of Maryland. 

Mrs. Key died some two years ago, very sud 
denly, avd left four children. Since her death 
hia health has been very much impaired and his 
spirite greatly depressed. She waa the sister 
of John Swann, of Kaltimore County, Maryland, 
a beautiful and lughly accomplished laty, and 
her marriage with Mr. Key came near involving 
him in a dael with Col. May, who believed that 
Mr. K. had unfeirly supplanted him in the af 
feetions of Miss 5. Previously a brother of 
Key was killed in a duel by Midstipman Sher 
barne, of N. H., the quarrel aleo originating 
a‘wout 2 woman. 

Acoording to the most trustworthy accounts, 
it would seem that Mr. Key was not thought to 
be @ libertine by those who knew him beat. 
His bealth was such as, in their opivion, would 
preclude such a lite. His nerves were shatter 
od partially, it was believed, in consequence of 
grief for the los» of Lis wife, two years since. 
He never stadied very bard, aud of late re 
lied mainiy upon his natoral talents for «eu 
cess at the bar. He was what some may call a 
* Sret- rate fellow.’ ready at a joke or # frolic, 
avd an exoellent story teller. He affected « 
ceatricity in mauner aud costume, was un 
couth in speech, and rough in address pur 
pore'y. He would come to dinner with a riding 
whip ander his arm, and was sometimes seen 
im the street wearing top boote amd leather 
leggings. Notwithstanding these peculiarities 
he was intimate with gentlemen who stood 
well im Washington society, and was always 
at home in their houses. He was, in a worl 
a young man of fashion, who dared to be un 
couventional, and was able W be something 
else thay a wan alouttown. His talents were 
indoubted. We was lavish of money, spent a 
great deal on horre flesh, and would oiten hire 
a carriage—even in Washington, where one is 


»0 dear—to carry Liu & -ig-e equate. 
Before the fatal denouement of this unhaliowed 
iutercours- ey hal teen time and again 


, 
warned by bi @tende thet something danger 
SS tet tlie tee to these 
» treat 
friendly admonitions with an sir of haughty 
bravado. He would Heten to no remonetranee 
apie ST 
with him, did not then A him of thie 
that be was for “ French us. <A fig for 
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With euch « small, white, ‘ 
You would have sworn ‘twas flowing 


Her words were three, and not one more ; 


And then she tarned her ald eyes 
So full om mine that, Devil take me ' 

T set the air on fire with sighs, 
And was the fool she chose to make me 


Bt. Francis might have been deesived 
With such an eye and euch « hand ; 
Yet one week more and I believed 
Ae much the woman as the sand." 
MRS, BICKLES, 

Mra. Sickles ts said to be very beautiful, Lae 
marrie(t Mr, Sickles in 1855, and was then a 
young girl fresh from her school-life, and re- 
markabie as now for somethiag especially roft, 
lovely and youthful in the type of her very pe- 
oullar beauty. She is, as has been stated, of 
Italian origin, and possesses all the Italian 
lustre and depth of eye, united with a singalar 
cander and delicacy of feature, the ls now 
twenty two pe of age, and has one child, a 
daughter, She and her husband lived in ole- 
EB style, oooupying a house of 65,000 rent. 

re. Sickles ¢ ina splendid carriage with 
outriders; wore Jowels to the value of 66,000, 
and seemed to want nothing that she did not 

ve. 

She is nted as being ver Itent, 
and is overwhelmed with , he’ declages 
that she has had enough of fashionable life in 
Washin ae and prays for oblivion, She de. 
seribes le susband, when he retarned to the 
house after having accomplished his bloody 
work, as entering her room looking like a 
marble statue, oul uttering the single ren 
tence: ‘I have killed him,’ ‘ 

She states that Mr. Key received an anon 
mous letter on Thursday night last, which 
showed to ber, warning him against continuing 
his visite at Mr. Bickles'’s house, calling his 
attention to the fact that he was much older 
than Mrs. Sickles, and ought not to pursue 
her, and assuring him that, unless he desiated, 
Mr. Sickles would detect bim, and that in sach 
anevent the consequences would be serious, 
if not fatal, to one or both of the parties, It 
is believed that this letter was found upon the 
body of Mr. Key before the Coroner's inquest. 

It is a sad commentary on the shallowness 
of the friemlships in fashionable circles in 
Washington, that of all the gay throng which 
crowded the parties of Mrs. Bickles on the 
Thursday night preceding at her levee, buat 
very few have condescended to call upon her in 
her misfortane, 


MK. SICKLES., 


On Mr, Sickles’ arrival at the jail on Sunday 
night, he was placed in the cell devoted to 
prisoners charged with homieide, bat the cell 
proved to be so full of vermin that it was found 
necessary to remove him to the jailor's room, 
where he has since remained. He has been 
visited by a large number of friends, including 
Ju Wye ack, Secretary Cobb, Nepator Hiode 
rick, J. W. Forney, Kay , Chevalier Wikoff, 
and Mr. Hagioll, father of Mra. Sickles 


by his counsel, Mesars, Chilton, Stanton, and 
Kateliffe: and by his own father and mother. 
He has received a great many despatches 


from all parts of the country from friends prof 
fering sympathy and assistance. 

He slept well on Sanday night, and bas been 
cool and eelf posseaned, except once, when in 
timate friends called to see him, and some in 
retiatka from some of them with re 
spect to his wife and child drove him nearly 
and he tore his bair and gave way to 
passionate expressions of grief on their ac 

He rose early on Tuesday morning, 
and got a barber to shave 


ount 
emokel a cigar, 
him. 

Vublic opinion at first set strongly in favor of 
Mr. Sickles, almost every man feeling that he 
himee!{ would have acted substantially as the 
homicide did ander similar circumstances | but 
as tnore apd more light has been shed upon 
the previous history of the parties, the current 
has changed, and toen ask whether Mr, Sickles 
waa the man to cast thie stone, or his wile the 
woman in whose behalf so bloody a revenge t+ 
excusable. Many of the papers speak atrongly 
of Mr, Sickles's own past life, and of his care 
exaness of the marital righta of others, and 
relation to women. The 
‘be has made himeael! 
country, to the 


conscience, and, 
. . 


general impurity io 
N.Y. Independent saya, 
obnoxious to the laws of his 
terrifh inquisition of Lis own 
alove all, to the Julgments of God. 
Mr. Sickles has himee!f been notorious for his 
profligacies—and many will recognize the aw 

tal calamity which has fallen upon this man's 
house, as the righteous retribution of (od, 
which at last commends the poisoned chalice to 
his own lips.’ 

This article is attributed to the pon of Lev 
Henry Ward Beecher, as likewise is a second 
article upen the corruption of social and pollu 
eal Life at Washington, in the course of which 
we have this fearful oljurgation 

*Outefl thts boiling aul uneasy crater, just 
pow comes a flery fash, a rain of mud, and 
black cloads, full of sound and bolts, hang 
about it. Pride has reached forth a hand of 
lust, and vanity has clasped it. Then comes 
assassination to destroy the guilty plight. lhe 
papers are loaded down with the matter There 

«nota hamileteor rancho on the continent tn 
of fepravity is not abeut to 


which this sore 


frop its ichor.”’ 


A NEW YORK SAETCH OF DANIEL FE. SICKELS. 
From the New York Evening Post 

Daniel EK. sicklet is a somewhat petorious 
member of Congress from the Thint District in 
this «ity. As a young man he gave great 
promise of fatare distinction and uasefulnes« 
tut his political ambition getting hit into bad 
Soltical and personal associations, he very soon 
Coes ayed the promise of hia youth. He is now 


about for:y years of age, possesses a plausible 
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sod at the denouement of his married life. iow 
she could so long rve her purity a 
such an example is matter for conjecture. 

a misfortune whick ordinarily commands for a 
ured the sympathy of every human 
creature, he seems lens entitied to the vonsola- 
tlon to be derived from the condolence of his 
fellow-citleens than any man we ever knew. 
We can recollect no one act of his life that 
should bring him even the well-wishes of any 
mortal. 

Some yoars ago—we think about six—hbe 
married his wife, then a young, volatile, way- 
ward girl, but already, if commen rumor 
true, hiding her shame in a tardy marriage. 


MISCKLLANBOUS ITEMS, 

Mr. Sickles now occupies the jeilor's room, 
for the convenient access of his (riends, some 
of whom are in constant attendance upon him. 

Mrs, Sickles still remaina in the house at the 
west end, and the ramor that she bad been 
arreste| as a witness is untrue. 

The following counsel have been retained by 
Mr. Sickles: — favid Pan! Brown, of Philadel. 

phia ; Kdward M. Stanton, of California 
ateliff and Bamoel Chilton, of thin city. 

Mr, Bioklee's iwelling was opposite the Wash 
ington Cinb House, and Key was accustomed 
to go up stairs to a window in the latter build 
ing, overlooking Bicklen's house, and hang out 


Daniel 





alao, | 


signals to Mra. Sickles. He would also go in 
Lafayette Square, wave his bandkerchie! at ber, 
| throw ont kisses, and make profuse Jemonstra 
tions of atlachment. 

The name of the Washington Clab House, is 
a misnomer now, the olub having been dis 
solved a year ago, The building is stil used, 
however, as & private restadraut, apd bs mach 
frequented by the fashionable young bloods of 
the town and their friends from alwoad 

People in Washington wonder much how Mr 
| Mickles bas been enabled to live as he has teen 
| living this winter. It is said that he received 
alwolutely nothing from hie father or hie wile's 


| 
| relatives. 

The whole affair has created the most tre 
mendous excitement in Washington, Thou 
sands of persons from the adjacent country 
came inte the city during the week to visit the 
roens of the tragedy. At present every one la 
eagerly waiting the result of Mr. Mickles's trial, 
which will come off soon, There te very little 
doubt, we suppowes, that be will be acquittert, 


A Fussy Kiovenent \ couple of families 
residing im Albany, says the Standard of that 
vity, have just had the peace and quiet of their 


house circles distarbed by a transaction which 
seem alinoet inoredible It is 
and the parties are aged respectively fourteen 
und fifteen, The parties were attendants at a 
select schoo! in a tashionabe part of the city 
under a female teacher Thetr attachment to 
each other waa noticed by the reat of the seeho 
lars, and particulariy by the school mistrers 
who had, time aul again, spoken to thy 
relation to her folly, she being too y 
such conduct, Ac., and aleo bad more than 
onee threatened to turn the boy out of 
his proceeding Vet 


an elopement, 


school 
unless he pul 4 stop to ‘ 
all these remoustrances were of bo ava Th 
young pair had evidently formed an attach 
for each other that was not #0 easily 
broken. Kverything head been peglected fo 
each oller asoctely. Lhe girl» parents lx me 
acquainted with the facts, and informed 
she did not qait her foolich capers, they wou i 
be compe lied to send ber away. She informed her 
young lover of the same. Arrangemetls Were 
elected, aud beth started off on the Central 
Kallroa are, om Baturday They went to 
Utica, where the boy haian uncle living, and 
stopped there, the Loy representing the yirl as 
his mother's sister's daughter They Were eb 
tertained, but, before daylight en Sunday 
morning, the household were distarbed from 
their slambers by the ringing of the door be!! 
Tne boy had stolen #4 from his father, an 
cleared. On discoverimg hie lose, the father 
started im pursuit, and found him at Utica. 
But imagine his sarprise when he found the 
daughter of his next-door neighbor in 
pany with his bey, He labored auder the im 
pression that the boy had been playing 4 game 
on his own acoount, bat it turned oat te be a 
real clopement between the two. However, 
both were brought back to the city this morn 
g, and lodged iu their respective homes. It 
s oVidewt that each of these youths have been 
greatly given to romantic reading, as this 
transaction fully illustrates. ('n searching the 
bey for the money, the father found a paper 
containing arsenic, showing conclusively, 
that, in case they were detected, they pre 
meditated sukide, The girl has been lo ked 
up in a room, and the boy has received a 


ment 


om 


good . ow hiding. 


Tus helmet that Byron had made to Wear in 
the (ireck battles that he never fought, is now 
in Seath Bostom, and so smal! that nine heads 
out of ten would more than @i it 
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risiug autemnal moon, when the two brules 


| ee nice!" 
“De you know, Mra. 


** paid Mee. | tow wuddenly im, and nearly knocked her down 


1 cosmo inte oer penesacton quite nnenpect-| | ite 7m “ what I chowld call this piace if | tm their entry. 


edly, ana lugeey bef by an of4 friend of my 
husband. & wee Generibed te the will a « 
mesvuage or tenement, although tt was ecteally 

the romaine of on old Norman castle. Lawyers | Stureed, with 
ore precise im their language, but certaimiy mt 


it were mine f"’ 





desert ptive rotting you knew." 
pay phones det emt loon “ Very happy, tndeo!, mamma," replied the 
The small and the two inches of hie. | deuabter. 


tory whieh we foumd respecting tt in a beck Undortunately many of our guests were not 


upen the Ant, alte: o/ Busse: were sufi tent 
to exelle our curlesity; bat not waficient to 
satiety 1. With as little delay a pomlble, my 
hesband went down, and bik betters were on- 
premmtnar tegen grt 9 oro 
a strong passion for ‘he middie ages (which, 

mast say, | never theronghly shared), and | 
was not surprised when he caddeniy returned, 
and gave an order for our immediate removal. 
It was rather late in a very fine owtema, and | 
althoagh we had only justeome back from « 
lengthened stay af the aeastte, we dosed our 
lapden ertaliethment once mor of my hus 
band was bet epom passing the Christmas at 
his new property. There was something so 
novel amd exefting im transplanting ourselves 
direct from a vether dull modern equsre, with 
not even a Wieck statue of a stateeman to give 


: 
! 


temper took care to convey thir to me, asa 
hint of thar own deplorable condition. 

A omamun\-stion was opened with the neigh 
boring village (four miles dietant) for the pur- 
pore of victualling the garrison. Considering 
the extent and the unusual character of the 


it am histories! flavor, te « veritable castle in 
one of the oldest countics of Hagland, full of 
legends and tratitions, and renerable with age, 
that | was rather pleased than otherwise with 
the prowpe( of the change. 


demand, we were toleeably well served ; and it 
wee amusing to see the old warder going 
threagh all the forms of challenging the batch. — 
or's boy in his cart, on the other side of the | 
moat, as if he had teen an invading army.— 


Two ether visitors arrived tefore we ast 


 homething pretty, I'm vere, dear,’ | down to dimmer—the Misses Tatbary, maideo 
oan | sisters, living om their property; amd, at inst, | committer, or deputation, st this speech ; and 


“The Moated Grange, after Teunyren’s poem after many difficulties in the series of vaults | tall gentlemen stooped to whisper to short gen- 


which did daty for the kitchen, the great mea! 
of the day wae errved at exactly half past eight 
|p. M., reltway time, The repast was plain, 
bat ample—beronial, in fact, anf satistactory 


ceachman thought proper to walt at table 
wrapped up as if prepared for s long journey 
ottside « coach. The Gress first cought my 
eye, but lesid nothing ; and then it camght my 
husband's eye, who sald a great deal. 

“John Thomas and James William," Mr. 





the meaning of this!’’ 

There was e little hesitation. Then the foot 
man, although the janior, put himeslf forward 
to wpeak. 

**] keows what it is, sir, to which you eludes, 
| Wut roomatis fs a thing that will come to usall, 
| wir, sooner or hater, an’ It's wrong, it la, to fly 
| tm the face of Providence. 





This speech produced a sympathetic grunt 


from Mr. Croweomb ; but it only enraged Mr. 
Coggleahall still farther. 

“Take of that comforter, John Thomas,"’ he 
aaid, ‘‘directly ; and that ridiculous overcoat ; 
and you, James William, either make yourself 
a Christian walter, or leave the work to John 


enough, im ite way, bat the fogtman and | 


Coggiesball shosted across the table, “what ts 


When he came for orders, tv nave the trouble Thomas. You're not driving the Carlisle High- 


Over arréva! prod uced no very great exe itement 
in the wu rrounding neigh borheed, for the pesition 
of Rubble Castle (that was the title it went by) 
wes somewhat lowely. There were several 
bleak bflle, a sorap of moor dike commen, and 
abit of ragged foreet near the place, and the 
village was four miles distant. How sacha 
hearonial dwelling came inte the hands of the 
late owner (Mr. Veedal) we never precisely 
knew, thoagh we guensed it was an enredecmed 
mortgage 


of letting down the old, cranky drawbridge 
they were shouted through a speaking trumpet 
thrust through a slit of a window. 

The firet serious difficulty that | experienced 
in the victualling department was with the 
cook, who could tind nothing in the shape of 
kitchen atensile with which she felt disposed 
to risk ber professional reputation before 
company. 

“It's all very well, mim,"’ she sald, “for 

Oar removal was attended with considerable | born savidges, which was content to eat their 
inconvenience. (Gar servants were anmoyed at | meat raw from the points of dadgers, but it 
leaving London, sod more annoyed at being | Won't sult my books.” 
conveye! to what I heard them call a down. | I presume that she alluded to the manners 
right ‘‘penictentehary.”’ The coachman and | amd castoms of the middle-age barons at their 
footman became friendly for the first time since repasts . though | did not inquire further. To 
they had heen im our service; the old female | get over the diffeulty, without more discus- 
cook, presoming on her length of servitude, | tom, | took her to the armory, amd made # se 
was robellions , the two house-maids were sulky | leetton of helmets, breast plates, and « variety 





and obstinate; my own maid was unusually | of @ld metaliic things that I knew nothing | 


prim end severe. and the only one who seemed | Shout, sufficient to set up a cook in basiness at 
to eujey the change was little Waddles, our | # peblic club house, | knew | was commit- 


page. | ting sacrilege but what could | de’ 

Beery room of our dewary castle was a pas. 
sage, and every passage Wasa venit. It looked 
an leepesing place from the outride, with its 
turrets, ite drawbridge, (# pertoullis, ite towers, 
ite meat (which made the lower apartments 
very damp), ite arched doorways, battlements, 
and littl peep-heles of windows: but inside 
there was pot a room—4o ure « valger expres 
vlon—that you could ewing a cat in, if we ex 
capt the two principal halla, which were like 


rallwcy tanmele. Hat the most singular part | 


abeut it wae an old warder, whe looked aged 


enough to have been present when the first | 


stone ef the castle was laid. He was very 
feeble, of course, with rheumatiom, and was 
just ome of those old servante— very unlike my 
servants whose pride It |» to die at their posts. 
And a nice post it war. A hole in the thick 
stone wall, ke acell Call it a porter's lodge, 
or give it any fine name you will, bat you can 
not alter the place. It was an unmistakable 
cell, worse than many | caw at the mode! prison, 
where burglars and sacl. people were humanely 
comfine!d for their crimes. The old warder's 
duty was to attend to the portcullie and draw- 
bwidgw (the only entrance across the moat), 
and he would allow ae one to interfere with 
him. He had worked that porteullis and that 
drawbriige before the present generation was 
born, before the family posressore of Ralvble 
Castle went gradually to the bad, and sold or 
mortgaged their amcient property, and he was 
not in the hamerto be arsisted by oar coach 
man er footman, even if either of those lazy and 
diseaeted meeials had ofers| their inexpert 
The port allies and draw bridge 


oro! serv hoe 


| The moat was one of the most obtrusive 
nudsanoes that we had to deal with, It was, in 

| parts, half-fetl of a green, slimy mud, and we 

| had not been in the castle many hours before 

| we became painfully aware of its existence. 

| There was mo concealing the fact, nor doult- 

img the cause, and the old warder, boing the 
only living link that bound us to the past, was 


summoned to render an explanation, and rug- | 


| gest a remedy. 
** Well, air,’ he aaid, ‘' 1 remember the old 
| moat war lotke that for more nor fifty year.’’ 


ing him, ‘‘ we want to know the cause." 
Ab!" said the venerable adjunct of the 
place, with a chuckle, ‘that’s more por you 
nor loan tell. It cam loike that about a week 
a'ter old Bir leaves died, an’ they do say—"' 
This was eafficient for my husband, who had 





and he dismissed the aged servant without fur- 
| ther questioning. The next day we sent to 
the town for a surveyor—a persona not enaily 
found in thore parte—and his report (which 





| cost us fifty poands,) could only tell us that, in | 


| former times, the moat was supplied with water 
| from a spring. that this «pring had dried up 
| frem natural causes, that there were no means 
at hand for abating the nuisance except by 
bereing for water to flush the moat, or by 
| clearing out the mud altogether. We adopted 
| uelther of these expensive suggestions but 
temporarily kept off the enemy by a liberal ap 
plication of ehleride of lime. 





We had great trouble with our only child, 
Alexander, aged nine years, who was home for 


Yet, yea,” sald Mr. Coggleshall, interrupt. | 


a special distike of the old warder's legends, | 


were old--abeardly olf—the machinery was) his holidays. Ne made a companion of little 
authaate!, rasty, aud generally out of onler, | Waddlew our fat page, and together they 
and the process, in the old wanter's hands, of | scaled such giddy heights upon the tower-bat 
letting any person in or out, was anolay, creak: | Qoments, that it made everybody's heart sick 


| yer against « north wind |" 

| “Werry well, sir,’ replied the coachman, 
| “if you wish it; but goin’ hout o’ this warn 
| reom—which warm it is, compared with those 
passidges—"' 

An impatient gesture from Mr. Coggleshal! 
stopped any further conversation, and the din. 
| ner waa finished in silence. 

During the afternoon the wind had shifted 
round to the north, and our position was no 
| protection against the k esa of the blast.— 
| Oar screen from the south, composed of the 
bleak hills before mentioned, was perfect; but 
from the east and the north we had scarcely 
the shelter of a blade of grass. Leaving the 
banqueting hall, as it t+ called, to go across 
| the dark passage to that other tunnel fitted up 
jase drawing-room, we all feN that the two 
| Men-servants were Bot so very mach to blame. 
We retired to rest early that night, only to 
| awake to fresh troubles the next morning.— 
Everybody had, of courre, heard strange and 
unearthly noises during the night, (the how!l- 
img of the wind along the tunnels and pas- 
aeges,) and almost every one was full of com 
plainta when we met at breakfast. The two 
Misses Tatbury had been horrified by discover- 
ing a large owl standing calmly before their 
toilet glass on their dressing table. Unlike Mis« 
Gashington with the bat, they were strong- 
minded enough to drive it away with an open 
umbrella. Both Mra. Gushington and her 
| daughter were a litte pinched ap with cold, 

and a trife~—just a trifle—lees enthusiastic.— 
| Mr. and Mrs, Crowoomb were, of course, sulky, 
especially Me. Crewoom!, who had shouted for 
one hour in vain for shaving-water in his lofty 
chamber in the battlements, there being nd 
bells or communications between any two parts 
‘of the building. We had to apologize for many 
small short comings at the breakfast. table. — 
| Our letters, which came to us very late, con- 
tained apologies for being unable to aceept our 
kind invitation from many gentlemen whom 
we had caloulated upon as beanx for the ladies. 
This is always the case iu all parties, whether 
in town or country; and one note from Mr. 
Hal Fresco was particularly vexing to pvor 
Mariana (Mise Gashington), whol know had 
come for the express purpose of meeting him 
at the castle. 

The county paper contained the following 
paragraph, which Mr. Coggleshall read to ua; 














Renee Castin.—We are glad to learu that 
this interesting, ancient, historical, and local 
Norman relic, has passed into the hands of 
Udelpho Coggleshall, Exquire, a gentleman of 
enlarged views and ample property, in whom 
we hope to see those baronial glories revived 
which have so long lain dormant under the icy 
manners of the late uncongenia! proprietor. 

I think my husband felt a little pride at this 
paragraph; and, if eo, it was soon checked by 


“Whee | sag proud," retarmed the stect 
gentieman, ‘‘! mean in owning the roof which 
once sheltered the great Rufus (called Rafus 
the pug-mosed) fier the siege of Mudport ; 


what you may do with that reof."’ 
A murmwar of approbation ran through the 


| tlemen, while short gentlemen stretched them- 
| selves to whisper to tall gentlemen. 

| “i euppese,’’ replied my husband, ‘‘ that | 
| have the usual liberty to deal as I Mie with my 
own property '"’ 

‘Ne, sir; pardon me ;" returmed the stout 
gentleman, very excitedly, ‘‘ mot exactly so in 
| this case. If I may be allowed the expression, 
| your coantry has an historical lien upon these 
| hallowed walls, and we wait spon you, a 
‘guardians of local arohwological m-muments, 
| to satisfy ourselves that the place will receive 
no injery in your hands." 
| ‘Them, sir,’’ replied my husband very coolly, 
‘with every respect for my country, and the 
association you so ably represent, 1 must de 
| cline to satlefy you upon that point.” 
| “Vou are not the possessor of « vulgar 
| house,"’ returned the stout gentleman, with 
mach energy; “you are the recipient of a 
| encred trast. Remove but one brick of that 
trust, desecrate but one stone, —and the voice 
of civilized Europe will be raised ia one univer- 
sal yell of indignation against you !"' 

The drawbridga, governed by the feeble and 
ancient warder, had by this time descended 
slowly to its place, and we prepared to cross it. 

‘Good day,”’ said my husband, turning 
politely to the stout gentleman, and the depu- 
tation, who seemed to be astonished at the un- 
satisfactory result of their spokesman’s tact and 
eloy uence. 

‘Good day, sir,’’ replied the stout gentle 
man, raising his hat with dignity. ‘' Remem- 
ber your trust; the eyes of your country--of 
the Archwdlogical Association—are upon you."’ 

We were disappointed upon our return at not 
finding an expected visitor, Mr. Coggleshall, 
senior, the father of my husband. He had 
written to say he would arrive at the railway- 
station by a certain train, and we had sent the 
coachman over with a carriage to moet him. 
The train arrived, but no Mr. Coggleshall, and 
the servant had come back as he went. 





When he arrived in front of the 
moat, everything was perfectly still; and, as 
both be and the driver could find nothing but 


to dispose of his barbarous legacy. 

“Which,” said my husband, ‘| have deter- 
mined to do; for, though an Englishman's 
house may be his castle, an Englishman's castle 
will not do for his house."’ 


AN ADVENTURER IN EGYPT. 


On my arrival at Alexandria, in the spring 
of 1855, I found the whole town up in arms, 
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ed. In a small place like Alexandria, it was 
next te impossible to dispose of things so cost- 
ly, or to do so without detection. As to ex- 
porting them, the chowash bashee never 
dreamt of such a thing being feasible. 
Every merchant or private family that had 
been robbed caused all their employes to be 
subjected to immediate and rigorous search, 
but never with any satisfactory result; and 





from week to week the robberies became more 
and more frequent and . Signor 
Chevico himself had been victimised (at least, 
so be gave out,) to the extent of a thousand 
pounds; anda poor Greek widow, who, with 
her daughter, occupied apartments in one of the 


ring the brief interval she had left the house 
and gone across the square a méirketing with 
her daughter. On this occasion, héwever, the 
to his great delight, the chowash bashee, who 


and clamorous about the exploits and deeds 


of a notorious freebooter, a native of some part 
of Austria, but who had been settled in Egypt 
for some years past, during which interval, an- 
til his recent apprehension, he had enjoyed the 
reputation of being an honest, benevolent man, 
a leader of Alexandrian fashion, and a patron 
of field sports and all kinds of public amuse- 
ments. 

Signor Chevico—for so was this personage 
styled—had made his appearance at Alexan- 
dria, from the decks of one of the monthly 
steamers, and had come supplied with a pro- 
perly vised passport, which purported to re- 
present him as an opulent jeweller of some 
city im Austria, travelling for pleasure and the 
benefit of his health. He was furthermore 





Dinner passed over mach the same as the 
day before, except that one of the maids had to | 
wait in the place of John Thomas, the footman, | 
who had gone to bed with a violent cold and | 
fuce-ache. The soup was greasy, and the meat 
was half raw, for the cook had become more re- 
bellious, having been without any authoritative 
supervision during the day. The night was 
even a little colder than the last, and we re- 
tired to our stony chambers, if anything a lit- | 
tle earlier. 

In the morning, the first thing that met 
my eye, as I looked somewhat early out of 
| our window, which commanded a view of the 
| bare country in front of the castle, was a shab- 
| by four-wheeled fly, standing i \y op- 

porite the portcullis entrance on the outer side 
| of the moat, Near the fly was a bony horse, 
| endeavoring to graze, and a shabby groom try- 
ing to warm himeelf by dancing, and flinging 
hi* hands under his arm-pits. Presently an 
old gentleman put his head out of the window 
of the fly, and | at once recognized Mr. Coggle- 
shall, senior. | called my husband, and, by 
the time he reached the window, his father, | 
who was very stout had with some difficulty | 
reached the ground, and began to make signs 
towards the castle. Something struck us both, 
seeing the horse disengaged from the vehicle, 
that Mr. Coggleshall, senior, had passed the 
night in front of the moat, being unable to 
make the old warder hear. We at onve has- 
tened down to the cell or lodge, and aroused | 
the venerable servant, who was still sleeping | 
roundly, dreaming, perhaps, of the glories of 
the past. Mr. Coggleshall, who is rather 
impatient, having assured bis father throngh 
the speaking-trumpet that his presence was | 
observed, very foolishly ventured to try his | 
hand at the porteullis, Neither he nor the | 
old warder was able to move it. They both | 
struggled hari, bat the more they struggled, | 
the fimner the old barrier kept its place. Ie 
soon became evident that some hours might 
elapse before the passage would be again | 
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supplied with a plentiful sum of ready cash, 
besides letters of credit to some considerable 
amount, and this at once proved a passport to 
the hearts of Alexandrian tradespeople and the 


halla of Alexandrian aristocrats. He landed | 


and took possession of his suite of apartments 
at the most fashionable hotel. He called upon 


was on the spot soon after the alarm was given, 
picked up an amulet, a simple Greek chain, In 
a tinsel case, which led to the apprehension of 
the burglar, who, by the chowash bashee's di- 
rection, was followed and apprehended just as 
he was entering Signor Chevico's gardens. 
There was nothing in this to cast a slur upon 
Chevico—so said the elite of Alexandria. Sach 
was the opinion of the Pasha himself; never- 
theless that bold man, the chowash bashee, in- 
sisted upon Chevioo’s house being guarded, 
whilst Chevico stormed and raved at the in- 
sult. He was advised, however, by his consul, 
to submit to the outrage, and then, when 
| things were cleared up, get this saucy Arab 
| summarily bastinadoed and imprisoned. 
The detected burglar (who was one of the 
refugees in the employment of the widow's 
| next door neighbor,) was carried off to the po- 
lice station and there examined. The whole 
of the stolen plate and jewelry were found 
upon him; and, more than this, a bunch of 
| skeleton keys, and other burglar’s tools. The 





his consul, and was charmed at his reception, | ™&2 could not for s moment deny the theft, 
He visited at the bank and displayed his au- | but he stoutly denied that anybody else was 
thority to draw. The bankers were delighted acquainted with, or interested in, the robbery. 
and honored by his acquaintance. The know- 1 Turkey and Egypt they resort to other 


\\adge of his wealth and importance spread | modes than those practised in England, and 
| with telegraphic speed from house to house, | the wretched malefactor in this case was sub- 


and the fame of the stranger was established. | jected to such fearful torture that he finally, 

Merchants on change, deeply engrossed with nd when almost at the last gasp, acknow- 
mercantile speculations, paused on the very | ledged to all the facts, and revealed who were 
brink of positive bargains, to inquire who that | the parties connected with him, and where a 


elegant looking stranger was that bad just | clue might be obtained. 


ridden by on a magnificent palfry. At coffee With a grim smile of satisfaction on his 
houses, in private homes, among rich and | swarthy face, the chowash bashee mounted his 
poor, old and young, Greek and Jew, Arab and | horse, and followed by a troop of police, armed 
Turks, surmises were rife as to the object and | to the teeth, he rode into Chevico’s compound, 
intentions of Signor Chevico’s visit. Matrimo- and very unceremoniously entered his chief 
nial speculations were rife (for it was ascer- | sitting room. Of course, a violent struggle en- 
tained that the stranger was a bachelor), and | #aed, but Chevico and his servants were soon 
match making mammas rivalled each other in | disarmed and pinioned. Meanwhile the vari- 
their attentions. ous consuls had been summoned to assemble 
Chevico really was of handsome face and | there without delay, and they came in all haste 
person, of courtly manners and address. He | and in all the dignity of diplomatic coats and 
dreased simply, but elegantly, and his Wel- | cocked hats, mentally coneocting fulminating 
lingtons were the envy of all the Alexandrian despatches and protestations, to be hurled at 
dandies. The old Pasha at his durbah would | the head of the unhappy chowash bashee, who 
stroke his beard and pronounce Chevico’s | had grossly insulted the whole community. 
steed the best in Egypt after his own. In, Now, in Chevico’s chief sitting-room, in ad- 
short, from highest to lowest, this wonderful | ‘ition to much other costly and valuable furni- 
stranger was the theme of much conversation, | ture, there was a splendid crimson velvet 
comment, jealousy, quarrel, or admiration.— divan, which went around: three sides of the 
He was a rich man, and that, perhaps, was the | soem Ruthlessly displacing these, and pitch- 
keystone of his greatness. | ing them into the centre of the room, in the 
Months rolled by and things settled down | presence of the assembled dignitaries, the 
into their old monotony again. Chevico had police came upon a rough, unpolished struc- 
purchased himself a splendid villa on one of the ture, like a common deal box, which had sup- 
most picturesque spots about the banks of the ported the seats, cushions, and covering of the 
Nile near the aristocratic quarter, and he was | divan. This was demolished with an axe; 


daly recognized and admitted as a member of and when, after a sturdy resistance, the upper 


opened ; and in the meantime Mr. Coggleshall, | Alexandrian haut fon, He was a second D'Orsay 
senior, who was, no deab!, tired out with with tailors and boot-makers, but what estab 


ing performance that laste! nearly half an 
hour 


There war little (lime left for moping abeat or 


to see them. When this amusement was de 
niet to them, and the ways of acoess were 
closet and guarded to the upper parte of the 





even thereaghly examining the place, for some | castio. they let themselves out of an arrow 


of the vis tore-—when my husband had invited, 


hole, or window, by a rope inte a dry part of 


with bie aeaal impetaosity, te give the place & the moat, and wer lost to the inhabitants of 
warming —were expected early in the course of | the castle for many hours. When they, at 
the meat day. We did what we could with | jast, applied for readmission across the draw: 
mouldy hangings and scanty furniture, made | tripe, they were one mass of dry, light-cealored 
some cantartes before upholstery was raised imto | dirt from head to foot, and they had great diffi 
the dignity of an art; and, by the aid of ener | onlty in making themselves known to the old 
mous Eres rearing up forge like chimneys, We | wander. Their story was that a treacherous 
produced the appearanes of comfort, if not the | part of the moat had given way, and plunged 
reality 


thing little better than jotming «gang of gipsies. thought they looked decent, when they had 
If their eftuations had not been good, and their | presented themselves, a little before dusk, un 
master amd mistress had mot been indalgent,!| 4., the notion that they might enter unob 
leliewe the whele body would have tendere!  grved. Alexamder had spoiled a new suit of 
their resiguation erithout « moment's hesita | clothes, and iittlhe Waddies had utterly de- 


The servants wore not at all reconciled | them up to their necks in the ancient mad. | 
to the place upon further acquaimiance, amd) They had run about the common and the | 
they comsidered the whele removal as some | forest until they felt dry apd comfortable, and | 


tien 


The ficet viaiters whe arrived were Mes. and 


Mise (iushington, as enthusiastic widow with 
her more enthusiastic daughter. They were in 
raptures with the castle, as I fully expected, 
and | was very glad of ft, as it was a good ex- 
ample to eet the ecrvante. 

What a dear, delightful duck of a place!’’ 
almost shouted Mre. Gushington before the free 
salutations were over. 

“And so old, mamma!" interposed the 

er. 

“Yes, my dear,”’ returned the mother, “‘ro 
very old! Where did your reepected husband 
pick up cach « dear, quaint, feudal relic, Mrs. 


“Ht was left us as « legacy,” I replied. 
“Ok, how charming |" retermed Mrs. Gush. 


ington, with emthusiasm ; ‘how very cbharm- 


” 


stroyed his livery. 


Boarcely bad we reoevered from this [right | 


when we bean! piercing shrieks issuing from 
the north turret, where Mre. and Miss Gush. 
ingtoe had taken ap their quarters. If it had 
net heen for the courage of Mr. Coggleshall, | 
| believe that no one would have ventured to in- 
| weatigate the cause of these sounds of terror ; 
for Mr. Crowoom) distinctly stated that he was 
neither a hero, nor a crasader, and the ser. 
vauts were already beginning to believe in 
stories of white and red ladies who 
walked by night with great wounds in their 
breasts up and down the corridors. Mr. Cog- 
gleshall, with most praiseworthy prompti(ade, 
seized a thick stick, and went direct to the 
,Toom where Mariana (Mise Gushington) was 
preparing herself for dinner. He found that 
| young lady with dishevelled hair, croeshing in 0 
| corner of the room, and staring wikily at two 


Ing—so Bnexpete! 
“Dem't you like the middle ages!’ asked | large bats, who were staring at her fram two 
Miss thushington, in 2 tone very similar to her | opposite corners. Mr. Coggleshal) led the ro- 


mother 
“Not much," I anewered. 


mantic young lady out of the room ; and, after 
& short straggle, he pat the two animals to 


the receipt of a very large claim for poor-rates, 
which came among the letters. 
‘A most unjust assesement,’’ he exclaimed, 
“and | shall certainly appeal against it. One 
, hundred and twenty pounds for poor-rates! 
Why, what on earth do they reckon the rent 
of this—" he checked bimee!/ as he was abont 
to say something disrespectful of the place, 
and added, calmly, ‘‘ this castle!" 

“Ab!” replied old Mr. Crowcomb, taking up 
the conversation, “I thought as mach; I 
thought as much. If you will be a baron, Cog- 
| gleshall, you'll find you must pay for it!"’ 

We passed the short day in viewing what 
little was to be seen in the surrounding coun- 
| try, made a pilgrimage to the nearest town— 

a very poor plece in appearance—and returned 
to the Castle early in the alernoon. When we 
arrived in front of the drawbridge, we noticed 
two persons in long beards and German hates 
| #ketohing from digerent potnts, and we thou; ht 
| we saw a photographic apparatus moving off in 
the distance. A stout, elderly gentleman, in 
white necktie, with several other gentlemen of 
} equal age, but of very unequal size, were 
standing near the place. When Mr. Cogeleshall 
made the mecesary signal to the warder, the 
| stout gentleman, who appeared to be the elect- 
el spokesman of the party, advanced, and 
sald . 
“Have | the pleasure of addressing the new 
| proprietor of this noble relic!" , 
| “Tam the present proprictor,"’ returned my 
husband. 
“ We are the acting committee of the West 
| Sassex, or B division of the British Archwolo- 
gical Association,” continued the stout gentle 
| man, who paused for a reply. 
“Indeed !"' retermed my husband, vacantly. 
, “Tt ie a proud, bet-am omerous position 
| which you cooupy,’’ centinued the steut gen- 
| Ueman, tng uiringly. 
“I don’t exactly anderstand you, sir,”’ re 
| plied Mr. Coggieshall, while we al! Metened 
with interest. 


further delay. My husband conveyed the | 
rent through the speaking trumpet, and re- 
ceived, in reply, some faint words, the meaning 
of which was eked out by unmistakable ges- 
tures of indignation. In this position the idea 
struck my husband, that Mr. Coggleshall, 
senior, might be hauled through the window 
by whieh Alexander and little Waddlee got into 
the dry part of the moat. 

The proposal having been made to the 
old gentleman, he d reluctantly to give 
his consent, and walked to the point indi- 
cated by his son. He got down the outer 
bank of the moat, and crossed it with some 
difficulty, and then came the aii-imporiant 
and heavy task of hauling him up to the 
window. 

By this time moet of our visitors had joined 
us; and the general opinion seemed to be that 
he was a very large and heavy man, and that 
when elevated to a level with the small slit of a 
window-hole, he would never be able to squeeze 
himself through. After some minutes of sus- 
pemse, the purple face of Mr. Coggleshaill, 
senior, was seen through the aperture; and it 
was evident to all that he could be hauled no 
further in that direction. 

“Udolpho,” said Mr. Coggleshall, senior, 
with as much indignation as he could com- 
mand in his peculiar position, ‘‘ what is this!’ 

“T assure you," replied my husband, with 
sorrow and hamiliation— 

‘Kept out all night,” interrupted Mr, Cog- 
gieshall, senior; ‘‘and now drawn up by a 
common rope toa rathole! Try a crane, sir, 
for your father. Try. a crane !"’ 

A sudden twinge of the face-ache, which John 
Thomas felt at this moment, caused him to let 
go his hold upon the rope; and the loss of 
support sent Mr. Coggiesball, senior, gliding 
rapidly down the castle wall omce more into the 
moat. 

We rushed to the battlements, and saw him 











under pecuniary difficulties, any helpless sick 
stranger, any orphan, any destitute exile un- 


| planking gave way, there came to light such 
an assortment of goods as caused an exclama- 


waiting all night, would lose all patience at any lished his reputation more than anything else | tion of surprise from every one present. 
was his great liberality and benevolence. Was | 


“Why, that’s my watch,” quoth Chevico’s 


melancholy intelligence to his exhausted pa | any one in distress, any poor widow laboring | own consul, selecting from some score or two 


| of others the article in question. ‘' And these, 
my wife's ear-rings,”’ said another; whilst a 


able to get employment! only let Chevioo hear | third shouted at the recovery of some favorite 
of the case and his purse-strings were loosed | old gift ring. There was, in truth, jewelry and 
immediately. Not only by gifts of money, by | plate enough to constitute Chevico a jeweler, 
supplying needful garments or nourishing food, | but there he stood, a convicted, systematic 
but in friendly, affectionate, sympathising | thief. 
visita, did Chevice reap golden opinions, and | On due investigation it came out that this 
he was tn the acme of his fame when we leave | man had come to Egypt for the specific purpose 
him for a time to see what is going on else- | of organising a regular band of burglars, and 
where. | he found ample material ready to his hands at 
It is well known that Alexandria and Smyrna | Alexandria. The position he took up, and ap- 
are the two great resorts of all the vagabonds | peared to hold, had screened him to the very 
and vagrants who have been expelled or have | last from any suspicion; and his own house 
fled their native country for crimes whose cata- | having been the receptacle of stolen goods, 
logues would be fearful to recount; amongst | threw the police completely out of their scent. 
these refugees, of course, there are many who | Periodically, at a certain season of the year, a 
for solely political motives have been compelled man of gentlemanly exterior, calling himself 
to seek a refuge in any country that will harbor | Chevico’s partner, would land at Alexandria, 
them. It was avery curious thing, but then | and spend a fortnight or so, and then return 
people attributed it to pity, that Chevioo be- | again to his own country. He brought with 
stowed great charity and much pains upon this | him always two stout chests, supposed to con- 
class. His whole retinue of domestica, to the | tain wearing apparel, &c., but in reality filled 
exeinsion of all natives, was composed of this | with rubbish; they were receptacles for the 
class. By exerting his influence with one mer- | best part of the year’s spoils, and conveyed 
ehant or another, with tradesmen or wealthy | them to European markets, to be broken up 
native residents, even with the Viceroy him- | and disposed of there, Chevico setting to work 
self, he had contrived to find employment for | afresh to fill up the vacuum by fresh barg- 
some scores of what he termed these miserable | laries. 
outcasts, and what was very singular their con-| He was convicted, and sent to his country to 
duct and bearing were irreproachable; in every | be tried, leaving behind an unenviable noto 
case almost they managed to ingratiate them. | riety of having been the most consummate but 
selves with their employers, so that atthe end gentlemanly scoundrel on earth or Egypt. 
of a year or eighteen months unlimited ccnf- ; - 
dence was placed in these refugees, and one or! m@- Peter Chastel was one of the mort 
two harsh people felt secret regret that they | learned divines of the sixteenth century. He 
had entertained different opinions of these | was bishop of Orleans, and great almoner of 
exiles. France. Francis I. asked him ‘“‘ Whether he 
Two more years passed, and in that inter-| was born a gentleman?’ Chastel answered, 
val a change came over the aspect of affairs in | ‘‘That he was not perfectly certain from 
Alexandria. The chowash bashes, or head of | which of Noah's three sons be was descend- 
the Pasha's police, was ft to go crazy from the | ed.” 
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THE OTHER ‘SIDE. . 


pon THE SATURDAY EVENDe oer. 
Tt bas been most wnfeclingly dinned tn our cars 
By fathers and basbands, for several years, 
That all of the trying commercial distresses 
Are due to our love of extravagant dresses,— 
Our sweet little bonnets, and darling French col- 


bear it alone.” 
Ner was it possible that even the 


constantly. My own wearisome duties prevent- 
ed my seeing her but seldom. 


lars. 
And India shewls that cost hundreds of dollars. | every throb of pain. The faded form and whi- 
The editors, too, who are thoaght to be knowing, | tening lip only told how deep the wound had 
Have filled many columns with lucidly showing | been; always with the same meek, humble 
That there is not a giti who is &t for a wih, step she passed through the long, dim corri- 
Or whe does not make dressing the chief end of dors of the convent, her sightless 


life, 
Whe opens a book that is pot & romance, thick 
Or knows that plum-puddings don't come here by 

cbance. 
I have thought of it all till my spirit grew warm, 
And orestres Get cap SDS GA PES GPUS °°: | Reena fal 
So I said to Kate Somers, my intimate friend, 
‘The very next party that we shall attend, 
I mean to go simply and neatly attired, 
And be by all sensible people admired— 
And how It will please dearest Harry to see 
That glitter and show are not cared for by me ; 


For you know though he’s clever and charming, 
he's poor, 

(That's why he has never proposed, I am sure)— 

T shall mix with those choice intellectual spirits 

Who complain that we fail to discover their me- 
rite.”’ 

Kate said, with « smile, that was much like « 


mncer, 

‘* You are perfectly welcome to try it, my dear.’’ 

Occasion soon offered ; within a few days 

Mrs. Bullion gave one of her charming so: rees , 

A simple white masiin I ventured to wear, 

And a wreath of pale roses to place in my hair, 

(All very becoming, indeed, I declare ;) 

Yet I felt rather odd when I entered the rooms, 

Glittering with splendor and sweet with perfumes. 

I sank on « sofa, all worried and heated, 

And heard a gay party, who near me were seated, 

Whisper, tn accents not meant for my ear, 

‘* How o@dly she dresses |'’ ‘‘ How silly |’ “ How 

queer '"’ 

But imagine, I pray you, my just indignation, 

When Kate Somers’ voice said, ‘‘ It's all affecta 
tion ; 

She thinks, you must know, this new eccentricity 

Will be called by the gentlemen, charming #&m- 
‘plicity.”” 

But the greatest by far of my trials that night, 

That pat all my seal for reforming to Bight, 

Was my sorrow and mortification to see 

My own Harry flirting with Rosamond Lee, | 

Who shone on that evening in laces and pearls, 

And ribbons and f a, the gayert of girls. 

Yet she cannot sell how our Republic is bounded, | 

By whom it is governed, or when it was feunded. | 

She knows quite enough though to win admira-— 
tion 

From those whe talk most of the mind's cultiva- 
tion ; 

For with all their fine speeches men shew by their | 
actions, 

That Mammon for them has superior attractions. 

It is followed, caressed, and flattered and feted, 

While intellect waits, unadmired and unmated. 

How are we to break through the chains that have 
bound us, 

Without one helping hand from the strong ones 
around us’ 

While we our best moments to Folly are giviag, 

Pray bow are our masculine satirists living ’ 

In fine, I must beg from yourself and all others, 

Some attention in future bestowed on our bro- 
thers, 

And trust when the foibles of Fashion are shown, 

They will not be those of one gender alone. 

A. B. ABB. 
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her paler cheek told of bitter conflicts with her 
own soul, of upbraiding prayers to the Hand 
that had laid this heavy affliction on her, of im- 
patient, restless, vain repining. But Time, that 
stupefies, if it does not kill every pain as well 
as every pleasure, did its work, and there fol- 


life is over, when the weak, worn heart sinks 
down in a dull torpor, with no feeling left 
save a dim terror lest the sharp pain may wa- 
ken again. Perhaps the eyes that now care 
feasly scan these lines can look back to such 
an hour, known only to God and the sufferer. 
An hour when she summoned all the strength 
that Religion, Pride or Will could give—and 
found it all too wesk te support one moment 
more of effort. Yet the moment came—and 
was gone, and the effort was made, and custom 
and habit gave a courage to endure. 

“ Verschmerzen,”’ exclaims Schiller’s no- 
blest hero, in the hour ef poignant anguish, 
“*Verschmerzen werde ich diesen Schiag, das 
weise ich,’’ and then comes the bitter, yet how 
true conelusion, ‘“‘Denn, was verachmertze nicht 
der menech?’’ I knew, as I looked at Marga- 


| wet, that some day the time for awakening 


‘trom the lethargy would come. I knew the 
stinging pain for her as well as others would 
pass, the weary aching cease, and the heart 
would not break, but through years of suffer- 
ing would grow numb and cold and selfish, er 
would quicken again into strength and kind- 
liness, if not love. Yet I felt that the change 
with her would be long in coming. Other wo- 
men are roused by occupation and the thou- 
sand excitements which surround them; she 
was shut in by her blindness on her own 
thoughts. If, | thought, she could only see 
Gilbert Hairstone in the light in which | was 
learning to see him! Since the day of her de- 
cision, he had never made any effort to restore 
to her the property which, by that decision, 
she forfeited ; nor, indeed, had Amy ; but then 
Amy wae but a child, and never, it was proba- 
ble, had thought of business matters. Marga- 
ret’s anmaity from her mother | knew, and | 
knew that Gilbert was aware of it also, was 
barely swiicient to support her. She, | do not 
believe, had ever thought or cared from whence 


came this fund; for Philip had taken upon 


THE EBONY CASKET. 
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I sat again in my quiet little chamber that 
overlooked the Rhine. But my eyes did not 
linger now idly on the red roofs of the village, 


himself its care and management. He visited 
Diensdorf but seld im these first years; | 
was learning to alter my judgment of him also. 





Silent, and apparently cold in his temperament 
IN POUR PARTS.—?PART III as 


when a boy, there was something in the 
man’s strength of will and force of character 
that commanded homage. His struggle with 
poverty was a hard oue. How he had sup- 


ported himself during his early youth | never | 


knew ; 


privation. Now he gained a scanty subsist- 


ence by writing, while he pursued his stady | 


but looked far off in the blue distance, towards of the law with an unwavering energy. 
the south, for they could trace there the white 
winding road that led to Diensdorf. And there 
was now the one object of living interest to me 
in this land of strangers—my poor blind 4.ild, 
Margaret. 


At last came the shock that was to rouse 
Margaret. Late im the autumn of the third 
year after she came to Diensdorf, Mre. Vicars 


Never had I ween Amy mere lovely than she 

After she had parted from Gilbert on that | seemed then, when her light, fairy like figure 
verrible morning, they had never met again.— | went dancing through the dark halis of the con- 
tle had sent to her a letter urging her to still | vent, or pacing slowly by her sister's «ide. The 
falfill the broken contract; bet even in the | oldest and gloomiest of the sombre wuns gath 
pleadings he used, could be seen the deep, un- | ered roumd her in wondering admiration and 
conquerable dread and dislike which had over- | amusement at her bright, willful prattle or 
come him with the shock of the first discovery. | riuging laughter. Even Margaret's face grew 
To this letter Margaret was able to retarn no | joss pale and heavy. 
answer. The long restraint and struggle had 
proved too anach at last for her strength, and her face wore constantly a perplexed look, and 
she sank inte a low fever, from which she rose | a warning glance from Mrs. Vicars would throw 
like ashadow. That she should longer remain | her inte a confused silence. That lady her 
at the Hall, although Gilbert was absent, was | gsif seemed perpetually to be laboring under 
impossible. Philip Stamford, whe had for s2- | the consciousness of some mighty seeret which 
veral weeks been on the Continemt, returned, , she dreaded might suddenly escape. What it 
bringing with him letters from « celebrated | could be I almost feared to hear, for [ had a 
physician of Diensdorf. | presentiment that some new misfortune wae 

That there was any possibility of the ulti- | impending ower Margaret. It came at last. 
mate restoration of her sight, be geve us but) One bright November evening | had ridden 
little reason to hope, but urged her immediate | over to Dionsdor’. 
remova: to the Convent of St. Ursula, in that! 
Village, where, if his skill could net restore! o.st beneath the lindens. 
her, she vould be taught how beet to dispense | }uad resting on her knee, softly stroking back 
with the sense she had lost. There were then | the ringlets of paly geld. Amy was quieter 


no asylums for the blind. This oculist, whose | ¢han usaal. The anxious, perplexed look was 


Lis face bore traces of the most rigid | * 
| 
| the 


| otend the par er-by. 
| 


and Amy arrived to make their annual visit.— | 


} amd bitter reproaches, but being simply well 
' 


I found Margaret and Amy | 
in the convent garden, in Margaret's favorite | 
She sat with Amy's | 


1 geass nat boy? chocalito mp; “no-ene | “* Linten,'’ she said, sefily. regarding 
shall be weighed down by my berden. | will Margaret bent her bead, and tonched the fair to meet in deadly strife—who measure each 


, forehead with her lips. j 
“De you really lore me so much, Marge | 


“I bave little else to care for,” she sald, 
quietly. 
| There was a moment's pense. She 
intently in the pale, wan face before her | 
| hesitated, but I saw she pansed from no pity | 
or remorte, only an uveertainty how beet to) 
| strike the Mow, whatever it might be. I lookce:t | 
| im eflence. There are moments when the whole | 
character flashes into the face I was terrified 
by the hard, cruelty, the stony 
depths which that moment revealed in the 
brilliant blae eyes that now were fixed steadily 
on the blind girl’s face. She spoke at last. 

“Deo you so mach love me, Margaret, as to 
give me something you have no longer any 
need for!’ 

Margaret's only answer was a smile and a 
caressing motion of the hand. 

“Bomething,'’ pareued the other, her eyes 
following every passing expression on Marge 
ret’s face, ‘‘ which was, and is still very dear 
to you, Margaret." 

The blind girl started, a sudden pallor over. 
spread her face. 

“What do you mean, Amy!" she whis 


“Will you give me—Gilbert, Margaret!" 
She hurried to say this, half rising from her 
recumbent position on the ground, and placing 
her hand on her sister's arm. 

It was the first time for years that Margaret 
had hearl the name. She did not speak nor 
move now. 

** He loves me," said Amy, in a hard, quick 
tone, ‘ he says—"’ she paused here, bat only 
for an instant, “‘he says he always loved me 
better than all the world beside.’’ A cold shiver 
passed over the beut form before her, but she 
did not pause, “I have promised to marry 
him, Margaret—in a month from now. He is 
nothing to you now, Margaret, never oan be. 
Do not look at me so," she cried, shrinking 
back, for the blind eyes were open and gasing 
at her with a frightful look of blank terror and 
pain. ‘Take your hand from my arm," she 
almost shricked, angrily shaking off the trem- 
bling grasp. ‘‘l am not to blame.’’ She was 
silent then, for the dumb look of reproach and 
agony was turned away—and the blind girl 
went slowly, and withont a word, back to the 
convent. 

On my return home | found Philip Stamford 
awaiting my arrival. 

** Has Margaret heard of Gilbert's approach 
ing marriage!" he asked, without attempting 
to conceal his agitation. ‘‘It is better that it 
has happened,’’ he said, pacing the room with 
hurried steps. ‘' She will learn to eee him as 
he is*sooner. She mut do that sometimes. 
Surely this cannot last forever.’’ 

“Are yeu going to Diensdorf!"’ I asked, 
after a half-hour's silence. 

‘* Not now,” he said, doubtfully pausing, ‘'! 
will retarn in a few days.’’ He came up, press- 
ed my hand warmly, and was gone. 

I saw it all now, and wondered why I had 
not seen it before. 

The month passed. Four weeks of sicken- 
ing suspense even to me. Then came the news 
of the wedding, that with all dae form and 
pomp had taken place. Margaret heard the let- 
ters in silence; no word escaped her to show 
what or how deeply she felt. Another letter 
from Mra. Vicars to announce that the bride and | 
groow had started on their continental tour, and 
‘in the course of a few weeks would visit Mens 
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each other, like two opponents about 


the other's strength. Yet when it came, when 
the last delicately executed warble had died 


as if no deadly hatred lurked beneath. | re- 
member distinctly as if 1 saw it in a pleture 
now, the scene in that little chamber of the 
inn. The firelight dashed brightest on the 
seria! brilliant figure of the young bride, who 
stood half unconscious, half careless of the 
others, tapping the window pane with ber 
jewelled finger. Her sirter, (ob, how old and 
faded Margaret looked beside her!) sat ona 
low foot-stool by the fireside, her head turned 
wistfully towards each speaker, (Gilbert Hair 
stone indolently reclined im the only easy. chair 


the room boasted. Fastidions to a fault ia his | over the carved 

dress, there always reigned over his whole | hundred times the 

mapuer and personelie an air of delloate refine- | tual completing touch was given ; even 
ment, of languid repose that could not bat be | pronoun-ed that 

pleasing. His fair regular features were in| Them the rony cheeked 


perfect quietude, only his eye wary and half 
closed, was fixed on Philip's face. Stern and 
immovable as the Sphynxs, Stamford stood by 
the door before him. Something in the calm 


simply this; to procure a home which I could | 
eall my own, and te «hien | conid take my 
poor bitnd child Margaies, | often lool tacit | 
to those days ae the pleacancest im my Ife, | 


that lies dormant in every woman's breast | 
awoke in Margaret for the first tme in ber llfs, | 
and for the time seemed to her. | 
Bhe never wearied of going from house to 
houre, examining and comparing, until, at 


i 
Z 
i 


i 
i 
i E 
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“De you remember, Margaret,” I ube, alter 
* moment's pease, “that poem of Gubiiers | 
where he calls childbont Arcedia, and locking 
back from the hopeless desert of old age, tells 


comfort of my sympathy should be granted her | ret!" asked Amy, suddenly, ber face flashing. | away, and the lovely little songstress rose im- | when, with all the oerness oni inexperience | how ‘the stern angel Justice, with its clear, 

te look out at the driving anow, the | of children, we begin the task of finding and | sad eyes,’ took from 
of their voloes were as calm and measured | furvishing a hoase. The * home instinet’’ ‘lesatngs, aot left him nothing but Resigne- 
then r** “> 


depths of his eye, the air of quiet determina- 
tion, that told of an unconqvered will, reminded 
me of the old burden of the song “ Philip the 
King," despite his coarse dress. He was the 
firet to break the silence. Leaving the room 
for an instant, he returned, and placed on the 


other's face. 





dorf to see their dear sister Margaret.’’ I read | 
this te Margaret—and saw her shudder, but 
she bowed assent. What a heavy, solemn 
mockery this etiquette of society is! 
How silently the tragedy of Life goes on be | 
neath ‘te iron net-work of smiles and bows and 


great 


social greetings. I have seen hearts breaking 





lay by day—the slow, sure death-stabe given 
to a soal, while the marderer and hie victim 


met with the calm, easy friendliness which 
rockety’’ demanded. You, reader, have seen 
ame, though, perhaps, you did mot know | 


it, yeoterlay—and to-day. Itis right after all. 


If there must be a akeleton in eve ry hone end 
heart, let them be decently dreseed, not t 
of those 


soene Of acting transpired when Gilbert ond | 


And a0 one 





his bride came to see their sister Margaret. If 
the actors had been imaginary people im a 


novel there woald have been a scene of wild 


bred people eof the nineteenth century, no | 
stranger could bave noted any peculiarity im 
the meeting. He might have thought that the | 
blind girl was unusually white and cold, that 


Philip Stamford, who stood behind her chair, 


Yet I conld not but | watebed her with a scrutiny almort angry in 
fancy that her childish merriment was forced ; | its eagerness and if he had been a close ob 


server, he would have seen on Gilbert Hair 
stone's face a strange shadow like the scow! of 
Awy, like most weak 


was most perfectly at 


an old and crafty man. 
and shallow natures, 
her ease, gossipped about the wedding fetivi 


ties, the news from Hairstone Hall, and de 
seribed their intended journey. So the 
passed, and, one by one, each fell imto the light 


fay 


upper current of conversation, and the dey 
dark tide of feeling beneath was untouched 

We were in the little inn at Diensdorf. The | 
next morning Gilbert and his bride were to 
(tne day's #tay was all that propriety 
wiore than 


leave. 
would demand, api was almost 
The evening came on, 


Margaret could endare. 


| raw and ook We gathered around the cheer 


fame had attracted patients from every part of | deeper on her face. The distant vesper hymn | 


Earops, hed retained reveral incurable eases 1D | frore the chapel convent came faintly to our 
this convent, and, with the aid of the nuns, leare, and we grew gradually silemt. Mre 
Lad for years been endeavoring to devise some | Vicars even stopped her eternal low monotone, 


method of replacing the lost power. That he | put did not seem to feel the holy hash that 


never succeeded in deing this, as others did | pervaded the scene. She glanced from Amy to 
who lived soem after him, was not the fault of | Margaret uneasily, aud then with an earnest 
his benevolent heart. | expression of warning, and a meaning nod to 

We took Margaret there. 
tioned Gilbert’s name, ner did she ever seem | away. I felt that their secret, whatever it 
to expect that he would again urge en her the | might be, was about to be disclosed, and look- 
revewal of their betrothal. She kuew, as did | ed to the poor blind girl. There was an ¢2 
I, the morbid peculiarity of the man’s nature, | pression of peace in her face | seldom saw 
which made him shrink instinctively from any | there. The far-off plaintive strain had brought 
thing painful or repulsive. It was her know- | the tears to ber eyes, and an unwonted, gentle 
ledge of this that had induced the poor child | smile to her lips. Amy was watebing her, too. 
s0 long to conceal her misfortume, and had | God forgive me if | looked at her bright, lovely 
strengthened her in her resolve. Amy pleaded | face with a bitter dislike. Why should she 
to accompany her sister, but Margaret gently | come to wound the helpless gir! ae! felt she 
yet firmly refused. | was going to do? 


She never men- | Amy, gathered her «haw! around ber and went | 


ful fire im the litle imn parlor. The red flame 


flickered over the coarse, crimson curtains that 
shut out the wintry wight, and the carimwurly 
earved oak tables and chairs. For « time ne 

sound was beard except the wild moaning , 
the wind, aod the dull ticking of the Dutch 

clock in the cormer. Then Amy 
thoughtlessners which | could not find it in 
my heart to forgive—began carelessly to sing 
one of the songs which had 
tere favorrites in the years long pact. 
poor Margaret clench her fingers together, 
in the effort te hide her agitation, and look 
ing wp suddenly, caught Gilbert Hair- 
stone's eye fixed on her. | turned ty Phi 
lip. 1 could scarcely restrain my anger. Pbi- 
lip's look of mingled contempt and hate was 
too plain not to be seen by (ii.bert. Their 
eyes met and while the joyous arol of the 
Swiee cong filled the air, the two stood silently 


with « 


been ber «i 


| saw 


understand you. 
| tham boastful assertions are needed before || 


table a small, dark chest. ‘ 

“What have you there,"’ said Amy, ‘my 
bridal preset, Philip!’ 

“An old relic, which perhaps you will re- 
member,"’ he answered, ‘An heirloom for 
which I have « fancy, and from which | never 
part. Butas lam sadly deficient in regard to 
the knowledge of its history, | am going to ask 
for information from your busband.’’ 

He spoke in a light tone, and lifted from the 
chest the ebony caske’. I saw the old shadow 
en Gilbert's face— but it vanished, and, in vold, 
cautious tones, he said, stooping forward, as if 
to examine it, 

“T remember it well. The bugbear of my 
childhood! But why,'’ he asked, with a sharp 
glance at Philip, yet in the same tone, tracing 
the carving with his finger, “‘why do you 
come to me for information !'’ 

“Only,"’ said he, ‘in regard to one part of 
its history. The night of your Unele Hair- 
stone's death—"’ 

He «topped for a moment, looking still in the 


“Co on," sald Gilbert, sinking back again 
indolently. 

Why will you recall such dreadful remem. 
brancea, Philip,’’ fretfully exclaimed Amy. 

He did not heed her, nor removed his eye an 
instant from the cold, guarded face before him. 

“On that night,’’ he resumed, in a slow, 
distinct tone, “‘ your uncle revealed to me the 
secret of my birth; the proofs were in that 
ebony casket."’ 

There was a moment's allence, 

“Did you find them there /"’ asked Gilbert, 
a searvely perceptible sneer curling his lip. 

‘That the casket contained them at the time 
Mr. Mairstone made to me the discovery, I 
never have doubted,’’ ’hilip answered, firmly. 
“Tt was opened when I found it on the floor of 
the library, and it was in the effort to protect 
it, that your uncle was murdered.”’ 

The vold eye of the listener never faltered, | 
though hix very lips turned white. Heedlees 
of Margaret's startled cry, he remained silent 
an instant, and then sald, mockingly, 

* Your charge is a grave one. Whom do you | 





| accuse at once of robbery and murder ?"’ 
I leave the proof of my | culiar trials on her own mind, and give her | nor cold shall ever touch you more 


“T accuse po one. 


assertion to God, Loan bring none." 


“Then,'’ resumed the other, in a light, tri 
umphant tene, ‘why do you suggest to us 
subjects which I agree with Amy in thinking 
are exceedingly unpleasant’ It is bad taste, 
Vhilip, of which I should not have thought 
you capable. My own opinion is that my 
unole’s mind was fn too weak a state to per 
mit any sane person to credit his assertions up 
on that night. 
your belief ax to your real name and position, 
Why 


never brought forward thie charge 





Why have you never asserted 


whatever vou think it to be, before now ’ 
have you 


against whoever you consider guilty until to 


| day.”’ 


Vhilip’s eyes left Gilbert's face for the first 
time, aud rested on Margaret with a look of 
inflate tenderness and pity. When he spoke 
his voive tremble. 

“Twas silent for the sake of one whom I 
It ia 


vilent 


would have «pared every need lew pang. 
useless to speak of that now, Fehall be 
no longer."’ 

** You threaten, sir,'’ said (Hilbert rieing. ‘1 


But evidence mor tangible 


| 


“1 wear by this fated urn,’ laying hie hand 
on it, ‘and by the fiod to whom you appeal, 


PART IV 

From that day a new life began for us in the 
quiet village of Diensdorf. My engagement 
with the daughter of Baron stelinfeld termina 
ted at this time, and | did not renew it, but, 
after counting the con', and taking a survey of 
my littl: savings, | concluded that the day had 
at last arrived when | could vemture to carry 
into execution a long cherished project. It wae 


| deeper and wider hopes and beliefs, 


spread valley of the Rhine, lingered oa no more 


inoream. Philip, for Philip was there, glanced 
around with a rare look of satisfaction. 

** Remember,'’ I sald, aa I proceeded rather 
awkwardly in my unaeual occupation of ma 
king tea, “‘remember, Philip, that is your 
chair whenever you honor Diensdorf with your 


**T shall claim your hospitality oftener than 
you imagine,"’ he said, “1 too am going to 
make a change. | am coming to make Diens- 
dorf my home."’ He looked at Margaret as he 
spoke. 

“Lam glad, Philip,"’ she said, but so care- 
lonsly did she say it that | hastened to trySand 
cover her indifference by the warmth of my 
reply. Hut the shadow was on his face, and 
Treated there until we parted for the night. 

So our new life began. It was long before 
we ovased to Gnd something to alter and amend 
in our domain; then | discovered a vast 
amount of sewing that required my time in 
the mornings ;—after our mid-day meal there 
was the daily walk to take, for we began ao 
thorough exploration of Diensdorf and its 
environs, Then Margaret undertook the care 
of Uiretehen's ednvation, and a hopeless task 
she found it. She revived, too, her old love of 
music, and passed many an hour that might 
have fallen back into the old apathy in trying 
vainly to bring aweet sounds from the old 
harpsichord that was our only instrument. But 
evening was the crowning point of the day. 
Philip .1ae then, and for the first time I 
learned to know and value him aright. I was 
every day astonished more and more by the 
depth and extent of his knowledge, and by the 
strong, original views he took of life and the 
world around him. He read aloud to us every 
evening—and | avon percelved the secret mo- 





“*T have not lost it, Margaret,"’ he sald, in a 
low tone, that forced her to look up. “‘I have 
kept my dream of Arcadia since I was a boy, 
deep hidden tm my heart, through all thee 
years of toll, and hard, bitter struggle. It has 
given me life, strength, Margaret—strength to 
bear pain and disappointment and poverty, al- 
most starvation. [ have kept it, clung to it; 
1 vowed that it should be realized, here in this 
life !—I vowed to conquer my fate! But there 
are times when the trath f« foreed on me that 
my hope has been in vain—that even this one 
bright dream of life, the only one I have che- 
rished, will be taken from me !"’ 

He paused. She stood still, sflent, in a 
wondering amazement. 

“Margaret; it fs from you the words must 
come that will make my dream a reality. You 
ean give to me the Arcadia where every living 
soul dwells for a little time, but where my 
step has never entered.’ 

“1, Philip!’’ She put her hand on his arm, 
pale, bewildered. 

Come to me,"’ he exclaimed, with a sadden 
buret of passion, the pent-up feelings of years 
breaking forth in one wild ory; ‘‘come to me, 
my poor blind darling. You have suffered, 
and | have suffered with you. I have watehed 
you since we were children; all the time you 
loved another. And I knew all the time that 





tive that prompted his choice of subjects, They 


were such as would open new vistas of thought | 


and feeling to Margaret, would draw her out 
and away from the morbid reflection of her pe- 


Margaret 
had never loved knowledge for its own sake ; 


| when a child she had «tadied to exeel, because | 


it would pleare those she loved, and as a woman 
she had mate Gilbert Halretone her world, and 


forgotten all elee in him Now the long sleep 


own, bled her on tep by step, each day an 


folding some new trathe, with all the patlence 


of amother simplifying and explaining what 
had wet bim bong sears of etady to make 
clea Voor Philip—blind, bind! He could 
not see an I did. that he wae to her nothing bat 


the odiferent medium through whieh «he hoped 
to her th kuowledge that waa to 


of all she had lost, that the 


would come 
take the place 
eager thanke with which «he bade bins gourd 


night each evening were accompanied by no 


blushing shymers ‘hat the gratitude was only 


a@ uniike every other weanan as to be able to 


where we stool, at the quiet landscape beneath, 
embosomed in green ldlis. Here and there the 
light wreath: of smoke told of a cottage hid 
among the trees; th» slow glilimg river seut 
glancing back the crimson sunlight. no sound 
broke the stillness bat the distant jingle of the 
bells, as the herds were winding their way 
home from pasture 

“It looke like « n Arcadia,”’ I} «aid. 


scene 





you ought to be mine; that here was your 
rightful place of rest—here, on my heart, Mar- 
garet. I am etrong, Margaret; my great love 
shall so enfold and shelter you, that no pain 
Come to 
me, Margaret, Margaret.’’ He opemed his arma. 
| She turned white and trembling away. 

“Never, never,’ she said in a whisper 
Then with a sudden burst of tears and sobs, 
she cried, ‘oh, my (ied, eave me from this 
| temptation, keep me tre to him | first lowed, 


ling energies of her mind awoke, and in the | true te myself.’ 
| hope to fill up the great void in her life she Philip drew back You lowe hia «till 
eagerly grasped at thie new light that shone in | then’ You love that man ‘ 
on het No ambitious aspirant for the world's She did not anewer for a minute 
honors ever devoted themselves te study with | Philip,’’ she said ‘I dare not forget bia 
more feveriah eagern than did poor Marga. | Wa all Il ever koew of good lie may have 
ret whose only hepe te forget And | been (alee, but Twill be ne traiter, Ge; tied 
Philip, with an eayertions almost equal to her | forgive me for giving you pai, brat I did not 


know,"’ 
‘No, Margaret, he 
Ile took 


sald bitterly, you 


never knew te her hand, held it 
a moment with a stanned look of dal. pain 
and then tarned abruptly, and was gone 

“tione.' Bhe marmured|, looking after him 
in a confused, dreaming way, ag if she could 
eee Lis retreating Oqure. 

leay after day passed, and I’hilip's name was 
I tried to fll hie place ly 
rewling and waiking with her, but although 
lid not speak, | knew each hour of the day 


Insensibly to 


hever mentioned 


how wach the missed hig 


shall fear your claims. pratitude— and though the ideal hero «he had 
“The widens will come in God's good worshipped se iony perhaps w. hattered, no beth, he bed become assowlated with every 
time,’’ said Philip, solemnly. ‘I have faith other had armen ty tak # pla So the @inter thought Now, when he was gone forever, she 
in Him, and I have faith in this,” he added, | peered, and spring was giving way to summer felt how greet and wide was the lose. For the 
touching the motto on the vase—*' Tur Pow en Margaret war changed, her steps had grown fret time in ler life she grew mpatieut aul 
KHALL BE Wee THe Roar.” firmer, her cheek Wore an unchanring rose fretful—weartet « her stulies, of music, of 
| **Philip,”’ exclaimed the other, suddealy ould she then, I thought, take this new per herself 
eoltof knowletye in liew of all elee’ Waache Alwat a mouth after hilly leparture a 


letter arrived from Hairstome Hall It was from 


that I am inmocent of the crime at which you stit's the auecasing ery of the heart ‘to love’! | Mis. Viears, detailing the events of the past 
| , by teaching it how “te buow epring, and coding with the annouBeement 
| darkly hint. If thove proofs « ant, they are not gat | evening in Jem The that Amy's health was failing fast, from no 
known tome. Do you doubt me Se tam | 1s hed passe! without beinging the monthly Visible cagse other than a slight cold, comtract 
Brrr Aatcaytrng declaration, and it» leteer from M Viearm--«hort, formal dex ot in Naples : | uler these clroumstances, '' 
apparent carnmestuess and sincerity carried a patches they were usaally, heard by Margaret “ — “ Po a ee ee 
alewsys in perfect silence, for she never now of. Gsiber llairstome, and seemed expe 
; hed walket down the little path to the brow Showll immediately rejoin her sister. 
nts iene 6 do-tima,” boeald, quistly ; and |°f 10° bil ant cteed tm the sat cuneet glow, | Pahemment, odends men deay's, wish i Se 
(Hilbert turned te Amy with some indidlerent a Tis Sane SS eee cere oe pene aes it sauna mane A be heed F 
remark, and « strange lightin hia eye. The + Eneeen See en ee ne a line { ; 8 ee , . | t i 
, stile Philip was nnusnally palethatday, | “%” e from Awy euded the letter, written ip an 
clock chiming the hour gave a weleome signal knew that he was going soan to start apon a Simest illegibe scrawl. She said, | know. 
for retiring, and, with formal adieus, the ourney to Frauon, which woald detain him Margaret, that they think | will die. Come at 
strangely assorted party separated, never to neshape iin ioe 6 wut not told Marga O@ee, and stay with me, | am so miserable and 
meet again on earth at I louked down from the litth plateaa lomely. I read it ali to her. 


* [will go, aunt Courtney,” she said with 
oot an ipstant’s dealt; * if Amy needs me, I 
ought to ge \od she went, 

The summer moaths crept very siewly by. 
I heard (rom Philip often. He never spoke of 
Margaret theugh in my letters to him I com- 
munioated every triding item of intelligence 
That was but 
She of course conld not write to me, 


| conll glean respecting ber 
ittle. 





: 
; 
: 
© tlt nil, 
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termed to Margaret for every aid and comfort. constraine!. 
Prom « passing stranger, 2 near neighbor of “Are you alone!’ | asked, after the frst 
. - it welcome was over. He locked bewildered, 


the scifishness and unkindness of woman of my age, | told him (Clare Bteinfeid’s 
meee that their married life had been story. Hie listened in silence, and when | had 
a singularly unhappy one. and so wide-spread finisbed, simply said, 
were the reports of “ttle mot true,” with « sad gravity, that 
reserve and conveyed @ tacit reproach to me. 
We sat down to the table, yet somehow oor 
Ot galety was fered. One sentence of Philip's 
nothing, explained all that made me doult: “I! bave 
exeopt that she never left her sister's side, de been in Beiginm for two months, ant only re 
voting herself entirely to her. ceived your letter « few days age.’ After that 
Se the year was gone. Mow lonely and long I sipped my tea with & complet sere of satis 
it was to me, | must not stop to tell, for I must faction. It was a balmy evening, though late 
hasten and bring my story to its conclusion. im the autemn. So after our evening meal 
One cold day in January, 1 had drawn my Wer over, We wen! inte the litte xarden to 
solitary chair to the fire, when (iretchen brought show Philip the alterations we had made. He 


I knew 
contents before | opened it. “ Margaret down the bill there was a little fountain—a 
coming home," that was my first thought, favorite resort of Margaret's and mine—to which 
Heaven Amy was dead,” a rocky peth let. As we stood by the garden 
and gate | pointed to Philip how red ite waters 
one." Bhe herself would leave | glowed in the retting sun. 

as soon a possible—would bring Mar, “Let us go down,” he sald, “and look it 
home to me—as she designed making «| the roses | planted there have yrown.”’ 
short tour of the continent, and could take | Margaret followed ws, but slowly 
Diewsdorf, on her way." “Poor Amy! And | dewAly pale thie evening, but that might only 
that was all the moan over your grave,"’ || be from weariness, Her foot canght in a pro 
thought a+ 1 folded the letter slowly. (id | jecting rock, amd she nearly fell, 


She was 


their long delay in returning to thelr of | 
home. 


LETTER FROM PARIS. — 
At last, it wae the latter part of December, | " 


remember, | received a letter dated Hairstune A® lurnmias Baroa—A Coerty Pamewt—Tur 
Hall. Ovverr Hoos mw Evnore—Cocst Cavova— 
“We are at home,” he sald, in concindivg @ Ow Crowss azn New Onee—Imronrast To 
“and one of our fret taske bas been to ar- Krxvnme—Tae Last Novexty 1 Peante—Tar 
range your rooms for you, our dearest, truest "4°" A¥P THe Be-Caun. 
friend. Come to as at once, bring your trasty 
Gretoben, and let as tre if the end of our lives 
in the olf Hall may not be brighter then the 
beginning. Margaret is beside me with Amy 
in her arma. The Amy you have never seen— 
and she forbids me to tell you the seoret my 
pen will hardly keep the result of our long 
delay in Paris. 80 come at once and find ft for 
yourself."’ 

I went atence The heavy snow lay white 


Paris, Febrwary 3, 1869. 
itr. Editor of the Pom: 

The anxions specalations of the public with 
regard to the question of war, have given place 
for the moment to curiosity with regard to the | 
young Princess, who, after so short « wooing | 
and se hasty a wedding, is to make her entry 
inte Paris some time in the course of to-day. 
The strests are all gay with the flags of France | 
and Sardinia, and something in the way of an | 
and still upon the ground, whee | reached the 1). instion will probably be got up to night. | 
park, and pasend through the stately avenue | 4: 144 Tuileries, where Prince Napoleon will 
of oaks glistening in the sunlight with thelr ion: with his bride, a grand is 
robes of hear-frost. Philip met me at the foot awaiting the new pair. The city is already full 
of the grand fight of marble steps, a bright | _, portraits of the Princess Clotilda; some 
welcome beaming in his face—so, leaning on |, resenting & very bandsome girlish face, 
him, for | was growing old and feeble now, | went | others a very plain one; in fact, we are much 
slowly up to the honse where | had seen sack divided here on the important subject of the 
varied change, never to leave it again. We young lady's beauty, one party asserting it to 
entered the ball. | started in almost terror at) pre-eminent, a recond denying that she is | 
the sight that met me. Yet it was ooly Mar: |) oi,ciume, while declaring her countenance to | 
garet, voming with a light, almost bounding | 1, very charming for its intelligent and amiable. 
step, down to meet me. Margaret—but Marge | ..oression, and a third prudently suspending | 
ret, as in days long past, with the soft, damask |, judgment until enlightened by a sight of 
fiush upon her cheek—her head, crowned with | 11, young damsel herself. 
ite auburn tresses, no longer bowed, but lifted | 4 rrodigious fase has been made over the 
up to mine in joyous weloome ; and the dark, couple at Marseilles, where they landed 


| new 
brown eyes beaming with a brilliant, tremulous yesterlay morning. The guns of the forts 





and self-confidence of a man born to a consider- 


sembly. Count Cavour, sitting carelessly with 
one ‘leg over the other, seeing and hearing 
everything, has all the appearance of attending 
to nothing. Butshould anything be said which 
relates to him personally, or to his department, 
he is up in a moment ; and fixes a magnetising 
look on some unfortunate Deputy, appears to 


money at more than cent. per cent. interest, in 
order not to complete the ruin of these who 
were in peed. He also ordered new roads to 
be made, and new canals to be dug, in order to 
give employment to the laboring classes. But 
the avarice and misconduct of the Mandarins 
thwarted the King's intentions. Cargoes of rice 
were imported, and ordered by the King to be 
sold at a reasonable rate; but the Mandarins 
were bribed by the captains, and the latter 
were allowed to sell their cargoes at famine 
prices. In consequence of the great agitation 
produced by the French expedition, a national 


- | guard has been formed, called by the pompous 


name of Heroes of the Country. In the pro- 
vince of Siam-Dinh this force amounted to 
60,000 ; but these “heroes” were famishing 
and plundering the places they were appointed 
to protect. Bishop Reford says that the tor- 
tures applied by the Annamite Mandarins not 
only to rebels and Christians, but to all from 
whom they wish to extort money, are of the 
most horrible kind; and that the situation é 
the country, at the points where the invading 
expedition is operating, may be summed up in 
two words, “famine and persecution."’ The 
only thing produced by Cochin China which 
civilised people would care to borrow appear to 
be the oranges, of which that unpleasant coun- 
try possesses as many as twenty varieties, all 
varying im size, color and flavor, and not one 
among them all but is voted by the invaders to 
be far better than those with which the rest 
of the world is acquainted. One of the best is 
the cam du-nong, or orange-sugar, as large as 
the Spanish orange, but highly odoriferous, 
flat, and reddish. The cam-sen, or Paradise- 


times rose rapidly before me. Amy as a child, | “You should not walk alone," he said, stop 


| address him alone, and to crush him with his 


bright and besutifal, | saw, and forgot Amy 
a a woman, cold and selfish. Then their lives 
passed iv slow review before me, with al! their 
chance aod change. What effect would these 
last six months have had upon Margaret 
passed in hourly intercourse with the man she 
had so passionately loved! | hed my own sur 
mises, and before | rose to begin my prepara. 
tloms to teoetve her, for | knew she would ar- 
rive the neat day, I drew my little writing- 


| ping, and standing beside her 
“'T have learned te do it,"’ she answered, in 
a bitter tone, the endden tears springing to her 
He was silent amoment—pale as death — 


eyes, 
with a look of infinite pity and tenderness, 
| Put the fron wil! conquered, He drew 


lback to let her pass. ‘Glo on alone then, 
Margaret, if so you choose,’ 
fhe tarned to him her blind face, pitiful, 


| imploring--and with trembling, ontstretehed 


| hands, eried, saddenly— 


light. She threw her arms arousd my neck, thundered @ calute en the eunveach of the Im- 
and looked at me eagerly before she kissed me, | at ra; the st som strewed with | arguments. At other times he grows animated, 


then, in answer to my startled ory, she sobbed | 4 end hune with face and Gowers ; sue ef' turns to one side, then to the other, cries, ges- 
out between laughter and tears, ns Pelt tieulates, and seems almost to menace his 


the Emperor's Household, and a large deputa- | 
* You, this is our seoret—my eyes are cured - : *F | hearers. And when an opposition member has 


tion of official i¢ were assembled to receive | “ . 
but, oh, Aunt Courtney,” she whispered, sor- | tom on ‘ear any the population of Mar- apohen, the President ef the Council may bo 
4 | seen hurrying about the assembly, supporting 


rowfully stroking my gray hair, “we have |. i., ted 
: gree! the young bride in her green | : 
grown clf—cld since | cow you inst.” velvet dress and white bonnet, with such — tayo: a i nna re - 
The evening came on with a solemn hush | warmth and goodwill that she seemed quite | — reed ee gee ~~ 
that night—rolemn because of the deep, full | afected thereby. The municipality of Mar- | me sage = ae — a 


desk towards me, and wrote a few hurried 
lines—neot to Kagland, bat to Paris, (retchen ‘Philip, lead me." 

and | were bary the went day, in arranging our | =| aw him clasp ber in his arme with pas 
little domleile for oar long abeeut guest, She | *lonate eagerness, and then | went back to the 
did not come tor several days, however, and | fire and Gretchen 
then arrived, «0 pale and weak, in her mourn | Whether the roses 
ing dress, that | scarcely knew her. For a day | apring, TE never heard; but when they entered, 
or two she lay upon the couch in my room too 4? hour afterwarnts, | saw thely flush on Mar 
exhausted to hear or to talk. Then she told | goret’s cheeks, and fancied that Philip had 
me the long, sorrowful story of Amy's sickness | tasted of the waters, and found them those of the 
and suffering, And she told me, too, with a | fbled fountain of youth. 

voioe that faltered only with anger, of Uilbert's Bo they were married—in the littl charoh 
injustice, and slow, constant ernelty to the at Diensdorf-—-and came to live with me. Two 
dying woman. Cured at last, of the long de little passages in their lives T muat give the 
lusion | As Ume were on, we fel! again lato our reader, and then my story is finished: About 
old routine of oocupation, She never men- | tWo month after the marriage we had gathered 
tioned Philip's name. Ome day, however, | 
read te ber bis letters, She listened eagerly ; 
and, | saw by the palofal flashing of her cheek, 
as | cowelude! each, noted his silence respect. | 
ing herself, She said nothing, however, only asked, 
went tothe window with a smothered sigh, | fate of the Hairstones 
and returned soon with a sadden barat of un- | leetant, and returning, brooght the dark oaken 


grew by the mountain 


around the fire, late one winter's night 
sensibly the conversation had turned upon our 
old life ia Hairstone Hall, 

“Where ts the mysterious relic, Philip,” 1 





joy that filled our hearts. Wo sat together in | geilles presented her with a magnificent set of | 


when the Count has to ascend the tribune, he 


heas more perfect. 


in the crimeon light. 
were there, as in that honr of which we all 
were thinking. Another Amy, as white and 
radiant in her baby beauty, bat with deeper, 
truer eyes, played at her mother's feet. Aas I 
glanced around, Gilbert's fair, false face waa 
The same thonght 
He 


the only one I missed. 
seemed to pasa through Philip's mind. 











the ebony easket, that contains the | 
He left the room an | 


said, in a low volo, to me, 
Gilbert Hairstone is dead, Aunt Courtney,"’ 
then, tarning his head, looked thoughtfully 


over the far hills from the window where he | 


stood, Margaret stole to his side, and stood 
there silent. 

** Dead, Margaret,’’ he said, again, looking 
wistfully at her face. 


with a ring. 
| birth, to follow the custom of my native land, 


the library. The setting sun cast its red light | jewels, anda splendid collation; anda group 
over the room, ason that evening long gone | of young girls, selected for their pretty faces, 
by. The winter wind moaned fitfully without, 
yet only made the quiet depth of our happl- 
Rack in its old place stood | 
the Kbony Casket, gleaming black and bright 

Philip and Margaret 


| offered her a bouquet of the glorious flowers of | 
| that region. 


Her welcome at the Taileries will no doubt 
be very splendid; the Emperor evidently in- 
tending the world to understand that he at- 


| taches no slight importance to the Sardinian | 
| alliance. 


In addition to the 300,000 francs’ 
worth of cachemires, lace and jewelry sent to 


| the young Princess by the Emperor (equalling 


in value the frousseau bestowed on her by her 


| father), the Empress wrote her a very affvo- 


tionate letter, accompanying this epistle with 
a present of very costly jewels, among other 


| things a ring of wonderful beanty and enor- 
/mous value, ‘‘It is the custom in Spain when | 


” 


a young lady marries,'’ says the Empress, in| 
her letter, ‘for her best friend to present her | 
Permit me, as a Spaniard by | 


and while awaiting the pleasure of calling you 


is no longer the same man. [lis phrases be- 
| come studied ; his voice sonorous ; his ideas are 
brought forward with order ; his oratorical ges- 
tures are united with a well-depicted emotion ; 
the stat unveils himself to the full extent 
of his views; and the transfiguration is com- 
plete and worthy of admiration.’’ 

It is Count Cavour who has prompted and 
sustained the King in his course of constitu- 
| tional reform, who has baffled the Jesuits, 

and enabled the friends of education to es- 
| tablish the means of popular instruction in 
| Piedmont. To his councils it is owing that the 





| gallant little State of which he is the virtual 


ruler, gave the aid of its sword to the Western 
Powers in the late contest with Russia; and as 
his influence is clearly evident in the present 
warlike excitement in Piedmont, and in the de- 
termination of Piedmont to resist any hestile 
action on the part of Austria, the union of the 
reigning houses of France and Piedmont may 
safely be considered as his work; a union 


wonted galety. 

Meanwhile I waited analously for a letter 
from him, but he neither came nor wrote, We 
resume our okt course of reading, and | could 
uot but notice how unconsciously to herself, 
Philip's taste guided ber in her choice of books | | 
how every hour she quoted his opinions, with- 
out paming him, ner how deeply she felt the 
void in her life which his alwence crvated. 
Why did he not come! I grew reatless, impa 
tient. But the mystery was soon solved. 

(me evening we walked down through the 
viflage with lara Steinfeld who had been with 
as all day. She was my favorite pupil, a frank 
honest hearts! (ierman giri--one of the few 
persons of wlom Margaret was not afraid, 


chest that contained it, Margaret opened it, 
and placed it on the table. ‘T have not look 
ed at it for years,” he said, “yet foolish as it 
may seem, my faith in the truth of the old tra 
dition remains unshaken,"”’ 

Naturally the current of our thoughts ran on 
in the channel thus opened, and we talked of 


She looked up, saw the doubt in his eyes— 
the doubt, with all its sharp pain working at 


doubting eyes. 

‘He was very dear to you, Margaret ’’’ he 
| asked, in a husky whisper. 
* Very dear to me,"' she sald, firmly. 

There was a moment's pause. His face grew 
pale, but she looked quietly, steadfastly, hum- 
bly into his eyes. Then, clasping her hands, she 
the fire burned low | rested them on her husband's arm, and laid 
black urn, with ite quaint carving and deep | por head upon his heart, while she said, in a 
murder «tain, formed a fitting accompaniment 
to the wild visions he conjared up 


heirlooms, of prophecies, of ghosts and fulfllled 
presentiments, Philip was well read in Ger. | 
man mysticiam, and told tale after tale until | 


Meanwhile, the atrang: 


clear, solemn volee, whose music sank deep 
j into his soul, putting fits dark suspicion to 
Margaret wat beside the table listening, and | flight forever, 


passing ber hand idly over the arabesque oar Dear to me once! yet, I thank God, ’hilip, 


his heart—looked steadfastly, humbly into his | 


) . ! 
my cousin, to hope that you will allow me to | which on On te west lend. we te 


subscribe myself your best friend."’ | hs > ou ie ast 
The bridal entry this afternoon will no doubt | BOP? MAY Bot whatever o pm ease 

be an imposing spectacle, but, though all Paris | oo > cee Se SCoee of Ge 
, a . ‘ & A young creature, not yet 16, whose fate is thus 

will turn out to witness it, the marriage itself | linked to th an tie destinies of the Be 

excites little enthusiasm here. People do not | _ 


wish for war; they have a pretty general foel- | 
| While new crowns and old ones are thus 


ing that the rest of Europe, however prompt to | 
exchange courtesies and compliments with the | bringing their splendors together, the Minister 
“parvenn”’ of “ Destiny,”’ preserves, under of State has been buying up a whole lot of 
this varnish of political and courtly amenities, | the cirelets for which the human race has 
much too vivid a remembrance of the Pandora | SOW 80 strong an affinity for so many ages. 
outpouring of evils inflicted on them by the These new acquisitions, destined for the Hotel 
chief of the First Koupire, to suffer the suoces- de Cluny, the great emporium of objects of 
|anclent art here, consist of eight coronets of 


sor of the (ireat Captain to lead an army into 
the territories of any other European state ; and gold of the 7th century, found near the gates 





orange, is also very good ; its rind and pulp are 
pale red; it has something of the stimulating 
sharpness of the lemon, bat is very sweet 
withal. The finest of all is the cam-tien, or 
king's orange, and it is, in fact, reserved forthe 
use of the sovereign. There is no prohibition 
against the cultivation of this orange, but it is 
necessary to keep it seoret, for, if the tree were 
discovered, the owner would be compelled to 
deliver up all its fruit tothe Prince. It is of 
the same form and size as the ordinary Euro- 
pean or American orange ; but its rind, which 
is green, and as fine as the thinnest silk, is al- 
most transparent, and the filaments of the pulp, 
which is of a rose color, can be seen through 
it. When it is opened it imparts a delightful 
odor to the apartment in which it has been 
eaten ; and no fruit of the species can compare 
with it in point of flavor. 

M. Jobard, of Brusse’s, the well-known 
savant, (whose love of a joke sometimes carries 
him a little too far, and who lately remarked, 
when some one was abusing hooped petticoats, 
“It is idle to expect that a well-bred woman 
will consent to resemble a folded umbrella, 
when she possesses the means of resembling 
an opened parachute,’’) has just communica- 
ted to the Paris Academy of Sciences a curious 
diseovery of M. Serret, who has found that a 
large species of fresh-water muscle, peculiar to 
the river Verte, which rises near Neufvhateau, 
in tle department of the Vosges, and flows 
partly through Belgium, produces pearls equal 
in quality to the Oriental ones. Some of them 
are not white, but of a mahogany color, as 
though they contained iron, which, however, 
they do not. Black pearis (these, as I 
need hardly remark, are not black, but of a 
leaden hue), which are very rare, and conse- 
quently far more costly than white ones, though 
not half so beautiful, and pink pearls, rarest of 
all, fetching fabulous prices, and excessively 
pretty, though not at all like ordinary pearls, 
are already known to the lovers of jewels; 
these brown pearls of M. Serret's discovery, 
constitute @ Gurth variety, probably more cu- 
rious than beautiful. 

Baron Humboldt bas jast sustained a heavy 
domestic loss. He possessed a black parrot, 
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Like all blind persons, her sense of | that thie | know, that whereas once | was 
Suddenly | saw her | blind, now I see!" [Tue Exp. } 


ving 
touch had grown fine 





As oe paceed by the river path, where we 


separate t che said, “I had forgotten to ask 
oareless hand patire, and she stooped with an 


- youl! ,ou had beard the ramer about your 
fribnd Herr Stamford, He is soon to marry an | exclamation of surprise over the urn, Philip | NEWS ITEMS. 
Knglish laty in Varie—wvere lowely, itis said, went towards her, but she did not heed him, Tue mails received from Santa Fe bring a 
aul better still, very rich—I Lave forgotten her | but continued with nervous eagerness and | Copy of the stringent laws passed by the Logis- 


latare of New 


exioco, pesootne property in 
slaves, and totally prohi 


| on! ‘ 
flushed cheeks her rapid examination of the \iting emancipation in 


bathe 


they believe, probably not without reason, 
that however deeply the more liberal countries 
of Europe may deplore the misgovernment | 
that has so long kept Italy on the eve of an | 
outbreak, they will not suffer France, under 
the specious pretext of vindicating popular | 
freedom in Italy, to draw a sword that may be | 


| of Toledo, the capital of the Gothic Kings of 


presented to him years ago by the grandfather 
of the Princess-Regent, Karl August, of Saxe 
Weimar. The Baron was very fond of this 
bird, and was disagreeably surprised, the other 
day, on returning home from a dinner-party, 
to find his favorite sitting droopingly on his 
perch, 


Spain. They are richly ornamented with sap- 
phires and pearls, set with a taste and skill 
that would do honor to a modern jeweler. The 
largest of these circlets is not leas than 34 
inches in height over the forehead, and bears 
the name of King Reccesointhus, who reigned 
over Spain from (49 to 672. The next in size | 





What | stammered in my confusion | do not 
know, bat cutting short our adieus with ( lara, | 
ltureed homeward with Margaret. She did) 
hot speak until we emtered the little parlor at_ 
home, then seate! herself by the fire and re 
mained eilent 

Aunt Courtney, do 
asked saddenly 

‘No Margaret 
loaltfully—for | remembered his long silence, 

* Very lovely," she repeats! softly to her | 
self, and then passing ber hends over her own | 
pale faow, laughed bitterly, and rising, went to 
her own chamber. She did not come down for | 
many hours, and when she did her cheeks bore 
traces of tears, and her volee was lower and | 
adder than b«fore. i 

Bo it was all over. And as | sat sewing, with | 
& moet unsteady hand that evening, | grew | 
misanthropic and rebellious against the way. | 
ward turns of fate. After that, our life sub | 
sided inte a deeper quietale. Margaret was | 
more patient, more gentle than ever before. | 
Hers was a weary life, with no hope in the | 


you beliere it’ ehe 


| anewered—yet | spoke 


At last, she pressed with more force | that Territory. 

Ma. (3. B. Swrrn, of Baltimore, predicts the 
appearance of locusts the coming spring, in 
Virginia, Maryland, North Carolina, Tennessee, 
tleorgia, aud Mississippi. They belong to the 
tribe of 1) and 17 years locusts. 
with age, and gave them Tur Cincinnati Gazette says that on Saturday 
Philip's hands trembled a little tow as he he id night last, a bedy-enatoher who had stolen a 

| body from a graveyard in the neighborhood of 
them to the light. He read them slowly as it | that city, which he had placed in a hag, was 
seemed to me, and then with a fervent Thank | hung while endeavoring to get over a high 
(io, found at last!"’ placed them in my hand | fence, the corpse falling on one side and the 
and caught Margaret to his heart in a delirium body snateher on the other, he having placed 
: taal oh ial} around his shoulders the cord by which the 
of joy that frightene’ me. I looked a sack was shut, and the cond slipping about bis 
papers confused. One was the certifloate of | neck, choking him to death. 
marriage between George Hairstone and Maud | A Gueat Dirrenenck.—An exchange says ; 
Stamford in Paris—the other a paper signed by | “lt i = 4 . surprising that whilst ooean 
the late Mr. John Hairstone, declaring Philip steamers built by private enterprise make voy- 


Stamford to be the rightful, legitimate son and | scarcely a Government steamer that makes a 
heir of George Hairstone, the elder brother who | voyage without having to put in somewhere te 
had died in Naples, Every proof which the | "pa! machinery.” : 
é | Jarrmmeon Axp tee Praskive Paivumen,—Mr, 
law coult demand was given. Jetlerson never franked letters for any member 
“You are my cousin, then, Philip’'’ said | of his family, and correspondents frequently 
Margaret with a bewildered look. | enclosed in those directed to him letters for 
He assented laughingly, adding, | some of his family, bat Mr. Jeferson invaria- 
“And the rightful possessor of HMairstone 


| bly gave notice of the fact to the l’ostmaster of 
Hall, as Gilbert Hairstone will know, and soon | ters changed to him. 


carving 
acertain point, and looking up, showed usa 
cover which had opened, leaving open the lower 
part of the urn—then patting in her trembling 
hand, she dwew out two dusty papers, yellow 
hashand. | 





to her 


| see after voyage, without damage, there is | 


presently turned to purposes of conquest and 
is that of his Queen; the rest appear to have 


aggrandisement. The extreme and indelicate : 
haste with which this marriage has been gotten | belonged to his children. All these crowns are 


up, and its evident connexion with the Imperial suspended to handsome gold chains; and a 
policy, prevent the public, therefore, from re- smaller chain, passing through the centre of 
| each crown, supports a large cross enriched 


ganiing it with favor. 
| with jewels. An inecription on one of these 


Private accounts from Turin state that the 


marriage is viewed with little approbation there - 
also. The Piedmontese are excessively proud | cated to the Virgin of Sorbaces; they bear a 


of the antiquity of the House of Savoy, which striking likeness to the Merovingian jewels. 
is far older than any of the other reigning | This splendid collection will be of great use to 
houses ; and they do not at all like to see their | 8*tists and antiquaries, and will take their 
oldest princess entering the youngest reigning | place, in the history of art in the middle ages, 
house of Earope, and ocoupying a place in this | along with the celebrated crowns of Monza, 
new Court which makes her rank subordinate | Which have been a subject of admiration for 
to that of an Empress not ‘born inthe purple.” | Centuries past, and which they surpass in 
The Royal Family of Piedmont, which thas | Tiches and in number. 
boasts of a genealogical descent, as Princes of | The war in Cochin-China is being pushed for- 
Savoy, centuries before any of the other royal | ward with a vigor that might deserve some bet- 
families began to be heard of, is at present com- ter results than appear likely to follow it. The 
posed of the King, Victor Emmanuel II., widower | French and Spanish arms are certain to obtain 
of Adelaide, Archduchess of Austria, with five | victories’? over the inhabitants of the coun- 
children ; Princess Clotilda, bern the 24 March, | try every time they meet them ia the field ; 
1543, Prince of Piedmont, Duke of Aosta, Duke | bat the country itself is deficient in all the ele- 
of Montferrat, and Princess Maria Pia, who suc-| ments that render colonization profitable or 


| crosses states that these jewels had been dedi- | 


Future; no bright spot in the Past to which 
the could tarn with comfort; and worst of all, 
denied the resource of active employment. 
Riven the books which she had been learning | £4"! to the theft of these papers impressed me 
to love, seemed to have acquired some secret | *° foreily as trae. In the endeavor to gain 
power of giving pain, for she ever wished to possession of them om that fatal night, he only 
hear them read new. She followed me in | *toceeded in opening the upper part of the 


my Visits to the poor, and tried in a thou. | casket, and did not discover the secret spring. | 


sand touching. helpless ways to make herself | Before many more days, Margaret, you shall 
1. be mistress of Hairstone Hall." 


(ne 


f 


evening in November, we had been out 


4 


was weak ond exhausted. When see on the pale wan face. 
the house, she went to her own He put back the papers iu their case and 
lepened the door of the sitting. closed the urn, reading in a low voice over to 


Hi 


ij 
Li 


the silver, only prodaced on gala raz Rew." 
was displaged with all the state Gretchen Bat a few days did not restore Hairstone Hall 
devise —and that bright-eyed damsesl her to ite rightful owner. Ibilip had been tow pan 


RL 


shall acknowledge. | understand now,"’ he con- | 
Unwed, “ why his assertion of innocence in re- | P-———, of New York, the wite of a linseed oil 
| manufacturer, wore to the Napier ball, dia- 
monds valued at $100,000, and lace worth 
#11000, 


She smiled gently, and placed her hand in | 
rough the mountain path, wntil | his witha simple look of trust, very touching t© | whole erening, by a 


table was arranged for tea with himself the motto, ‘Tux Powxx sau ax were | 


| the place, aud had the postage of all such let- 
Jexxoes writes from Washington, that a Mra. 


and necklace were 
wholly comy ds, and her breast- 
late was of diamond leaves. She stood “ knee 
Acop''—Jemkine's legant «xpressi in old 
chench lace—an Italian fabric of exceeding de- 
lieacy, the seoret of the manufacture of which 
| has long been lest. It fell over blue silk from 
eae Renate 90 ean Coat cent aise So geneetel Cs 
over her bosom, ¢ lady sai during the 
window from a 
| side room inte the dancing halls, in a position 
| where the light could fali favorably upon her 
| opulence. tebe did not dare to enter the 
| crowd, for fear that the lace might be injured, 
or the diamonds ravished from ber person. 

Tue Albany (N. Y.) Statesman recently gave 
a sketch of am interesting lectare by a blind 
|man, gravely adding, “he spoke without 
| notes." 


Her heavy tiara 
A ot ‘TT 








ceeded their elder sister at intervals with exch 
succeeding year. The King’s brother, who died 
four years ago, left a widow, daughter of King 
Louis of Saxony, and a young son and dangh- 
ter. The Savoyarignan branch, detached 


possible ; being flat, sterile, and swampy, so that 
it is impossible to establish permanent roads. 
| Bishop Reford, who has been out there many 
| years, says the people will not embrace Chris- 
| tlanity because it does not prescribe veneration 


from the otber in 1778, is represented by Prince for deceased parents. In Cocbin-China this | 





“Well, Jacob,"’ he said, approaching the 
cage, *‘ which of us two is likely tedie first?’ 
we: Pray, your Exce llency,”’ interposed his old 


| valet, ‘do not talk to the bird on such serious 


subjecta.”’ 

Humboldt turned silently from the cage, and 
took up a book. Half an hour afterwards, the 
bird suddenly turned round, looked at its mas- 
ter, and dropped down dead. Poor black Poll, 
or rather her skin, is now being stuffed at the 


| University Museum for the afflicted survivor. 


QUANTUM. 


Forsiex News.—We have two days later 
news from Europe by the arrival at New York, 
on the 6th inst., of the steamer Jura, with 
London and Liverpool dates to the 15th 
ultimo. The war preparations in Europe 
continued, and the state of affairs was un- 
changed. There were vague reports of a French 
loan of twenty millions of pounds sterling. 
From India we have news of the close of the 
campaign in Oude, and the destruction of 
all the forts. It is said that Austria agrees 
to send a representative to the Paris Congress, 
provided that England and Russia will gaaran- 
tee that the Italiam question shall mot be dis- 
cussed. The Paris correspondent of the Loudon 
Times that the Sardinian Cabined bas 
formed a deliberate plan to drive the Austrians 
out of Lombardy, with the connivance of 
France and Russia. The affairs of the Danu- 
bian Principalities are becoming seriousty com- 


plicated. 
Cowwerctat.—Cotton remains firm. Bread- 


Kagene, born in 1816, and his sister, wife ofthe kind of worship is practised by giving a feast stuffs very dull. Provisions quiet but steady. 


Count of Syracuse, brother of the King of Na- 


| at first every three days, then every five days, 


ples. The elder line is also represented by the | and afterward every year. A great inundation xm Mi. Eorton :—I see in your last num- 
twin daughters of King Victor Emmanuel |., | that recently afflicted the country, followed by | ber, in the article Wine and Books, a Hindoo 


Maria Theresa, Duchess. Dowager of Parma, and 
Maria Anne, Ex-Empress of Austria. The 
grand-mother of the present King, the (irand 
Dachees of Saxe Courland, was re-married to 
the Prince de Montleart, now living, and an 


a famine, was attributed by the people to Chris- 


drink is mentioned, which is new tome. | 


tianity. Every one who possessed a little rice | mean ‘ Bhang!’’ What is it’ 


| buried it in the earth that his neighbor might 
| mot get it. In every village people died of | 
| hunger, those who survived, looking like | 


In reply to the query you have put unto we, 
Our answer is, Bhang ' must be gunpowder T. 
—Coczens’s Wine Press. 


account of whose scandalous quarrels with his | spectres. All these villages are fortified, and  2@" A certain Frenchman, named Royuc- 
daughter, about the proportion of the posses. | surrounded by thorny hedges and trenches, | laure, was not handsome—truly, no! He met, 
sions of the deceased princess reverting to her, | to protect them from brigands. During the | one day, however, a mative of Auvergne, who 
| famine the latter were always on the alert, | surpassed him in ugliness. Straightway, be 


was given in one of my former letters. 


was harrying from cupboard to kitchen guine. Gilbert Hairstone's opposition to the Tus Pittsfield (Mass.) an says they have 
om sarming state of excitement. | had courte of the law was long and violent, but, at had 9 days of uninterrupted good sleighing in 
time te sce this, and mark the un ast after nearly a year's delay, the qa ap | Satna wanly, SS eae 
preparation: on foot for a feast, when & decided im favor of the loug-wronged heir. | \.° MD his wiieet Sen Prameson tenes — 3 
fovtstep cromed the verandah, They did not then immediately take possession seems to hare had good cause for complaint. 
room behind me. Margaret, of the Hall, but started to fulfill a plas which |i appears that Mrs. Puller, whose name is 
moment, came in from an inner we hai fen discussed, of s tour through * Aun, was in the habit of broom 
Kurope. When they reached Paris, they Te i) Puller cut of the room, 
1” she cried, and stopping, leaned | mained there for several months, why, Philip's wouldn't go, gave him a hint to leave by throw- 
wall, trembling and pale. letters never stated—and I grew impatient | ing a hat het at his devoted head. 


if 
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, and when her bean called, ordered | 
and when he 


Of Count Cavour, the able and upright min- | roaming from place to place, and setting fire to ; presented himself and his Auvergnese to Louis 
ister to whom Sardinia owes so much, and | the houses im onler to steal food during the  XIV., protesting that he was under great obli- 
whom, let us hope, Rarope may not have to | confusion. The King, meantime, led @ jolly | gation to him, and beseeching the king to be 
thank fora war which can only be disastrous | life in his palace ; but fearing the people might friend him. Louis inquired, what was the 
in the end to the cause which he has st heart, | rise im desperation, he issued orders for the | nature of the obligation !—*' Ab, sire,"’ replied 
and which, until recently, he has <o wisely and | adoption of certain measures of relief. The , Roquelaure, ‘' were it not for him I should b* 
so successfully se pported, the clever author of | Mandarins were requested to exhort the rich | the ugliest man in your kingdom.”’ 

a work catitled Lettres Italiennes, gives the fol- | to curtail their expenses, to sell the superilu- 8” He who studieth revenge keepeth his 
lowing deseription : ous rice in their granaries, and not to lend out own wounds green.— Lord Bacon. 
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ith some friends, and home 

ne 4 day, when she told 1 miotrese that she | HENRY TAYLOR, Baitimore, Md. 
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WEEKLY REVIEW OF THE 
PHILADELPHIA MARKE 


BREA DSTUFFS—The receipts of Flour 4 


ie 


to pe wee have again been unusually light, 

ly adequate for the wants of the home trade, 

and with a moderate and speculative de- 
srhots and Coaghees the Work, 

neighboring markets 

holders have again advanced their views 25¢ B 

bbl. Sales of 15,000 bbis at $6@6,25 B bbi for 


35 


superfine—closing firm at the latter quotati 
$6,37,@6,624 for extra, and $6,75@7 for ex 
family; 1500 bbis extra or be private terme; 
600 bbls Brandywine at §6,50, bbis 
at $6,124 @ pair. The sales to the home trade 
have been to a moderate extent within the range 
of the same quotations. Rye Flour has been in 
better demand, and 1000 bbls sold at $4 

Meal has been more inquired after. 
bbis Penna at $3,62;@ 3,69, and 1000 bbis Brandy- 
wine on private terms. 

GRAIN—There has been « geod 4 
Wheat, and at the close a further advance of 
was realized, but the absence of receipts and t 
very limited amount offering have tended to 
Te Te business. of 8000 bushels 


: 


i 


$1,45@1,55 BW bush for fair and prime red, 
$1,65@1,75 for white. 1800 bush wet Wheat 
at 75c. Rye is in demand and has ad 

Sales of 2500 bush Penna at 92@93 cts, and 


Ht 


uest and have again 
Sales of 12,000 


: ush at 54eo for Jer- 
sey and Delaware, and 54) @55c yay ont 


PROVISIONS—There has been but little acti- 
vity in the market, but supplies come forward 
slowly, and the stocks here are light. Prices 
are barely maintained. The de for Pork is 
limited ; bbls Western and City Packed sold 
at $184 on time, and Prime at $14@14j. Mess 
Reef is unchanged, and sells only in a small way 
for ship's stores at $15(@15j. Western Mess is held 
at $12. Bacon has been very quiet, the recei 
and stocks being limited. Sales of Hams at 11@ 
13e for plain and fancy canvassed; Sides at 10jc, 
and Shoulders at 8@8jc, cash and short time. 
Green salted meats come forward slowly, and the 
demand has fallen off. Sales of Hams in pickle at 
10jc; Sides at 9jc, and Shoulders at 7jc, on time. 
Lard bas been in limited request, with sales of 400 
bble and tierces prime at 12)@12jc, and 700 kegs 
at lige, short time. Butter is without change; 
solid packed Western, in barrels and kegs, sold 
at 10)@12c, chiefly at the latter rate. Roll ranges 
from 16 to 20c, according to quality. Eggs at 
U@l"e. 

COTTON—The receipts continue liberal, and the 
stocks are accumulating, with a very moderate in- 
quiry from the manufacturers, but the accounts 
from abroad and neigh markets being favor- 
able holders are firmer in their demands, and at 
the close some were ‘nT an advance; sales of 
850 bales U ds at 12}(@12}c PB h—the latter 
rates for m tir quailty 

BARK comes very slowly, and the stock 
ie light. Holders demand $33 ton for Nol 


ROSS & TOUBSEY, No. 191 Nessse &t., N.Y. 
she could BURNHAM, FEDERIEN & UO., Boston, Mase. 


SAFPFORD & PARK, Norwich, Conn. 

HUNT & MINER, Pittebers. 

8. W. PEASE & CO., 88 West 6th 8, Cincinnati, 0. 
MeNALLY & CO , 76 Dearborn 8., Chicago, I!!. 

A. Lesteviiie, Ky. 





THE ey Me a are recom- 
mended b ysicians in their practice. A distin- 
ished who had taken siz bottles, by 
sician, writes us that they 


of twenty-five years 
Try this remedy, Dyspeptics' 
« mingyi 
PHILADELPHIA CATTLE MARKETS. 
The sa 


Drove Yard »—- 25 
Otis: 13 J Kaef- 
Lancaster co, do 10}; 52 J Smith & 
Co, Va, 10;@11; 9 E Berks co, 94@10}; 
“8 Bucks co, 94@10}; 7 B Young, Md, 
HT: 1 J Heffeltine, Lancaster 00, 9@10; 17 — 
7, on BOS ; 5H Hutton, do, WO Mi: 
25 J Cann, 10@ 104; 30 A Kennedy, 
00, 9@10j; 15 Coates & do, #104: 431 
Abrahams, Pa, 8@10; 17 C E Miller, do, 9@10; 
15 — Bhelby, Chester oo, 8@9j; 14 BC win, 
do, 94@10j; 10 — Stambaugh, Bucks co, 8@9. 
Sheep—5000 at market, and sold at $4@5 B head, 
equal to 9@100 FP W dressed. 

The follo sales of Beef Cattle were made at 
the Bull’s Head Drove Yard:—13 head R Neely, 
Chester co, 9@10j; 64 G Adams, Ohio, 9@ 10; 
Witmer, Lancaster co, 94@10j; 17 Kirk, Chester 
co, 9@10; 4 B Hood, do, 9@11; 11 P MePillen, 
do, 94@10); 14 W de igi do, 94@10}; 8 
Seldomr age. Lancaster co, 9@10}; 27 McCall & 
Cochran, do, 9@10; 50 MeCall & Cochran, Va, 9 

105; 36 A ff, Lancaster co, 9@104 40 8 
ler, do, 9@10}; 27 Beldomridge, Ohio, ¥@ 10; 


NEW YORK MARKETS. 
March 5.—-BREADSTUFFS—Fiour has ad 


vanced; sales of 19,500 bbls at $5,60@5,80 for 
State, $6,70@6,80 for Ohio, and $6,25@6,60 for 
Southern. heat buoyant; sales of 30,000 bush 


at $1,50 for red, and $1,75 for white. Corn has 
an advancing tendency; sales at 870 for mixed, and 
84@8beo for yellow. Pork heavy at $17,374@ 
17,95 for Mess, and $13,25 for Prime. Lard steady 
at 11{@12e. Whiskey dull at 274 @28e. 


THE STOCK MARKET. 
Correcrep vor tus Sarorpar Evermve Poet, 





Quercitron, but buyers refuse to pay this price. 
In Tanners’ Bark nothing doing to notice, except | 
a small sale of Chestnut O.k at $114 YP cord. | 
KEESWAX—But little offering. Small sales | 
of Yellow at 33c P Mh, cash 
COAL has been dull. There are but few orders | 
coming forward from the Eastward, and the de- | 
mand for home consumption has been of a very | 
restricted character. 
COFFEE—The only arrival this week is 3150 | 
bags Laguayra. There has been quite an active | 
inquiry, and prices are very firm, but the absence 
of adequate caaeees has tended to restrict busi | 
ness. Two invoices of Rio, about 800 bags, to ar- | 
rive, have been disposed of at 11jc, on time; some 
Laguayra at 12jc; 700 begs Triage at 84@9jc; a | 
lot of St. Domingo at 10c; 100 bags Cape 10}c; and | 
200 mats Java at lic ® Mh, all on time. 
FRUIT— Domestic Fruit meets a steady inquiry, 
without change in prices. Dried Apples ronge | 
from 9} to te # ih. Cranberries command $7@ 


12 @ bbl most of those offering are of inferior 
quality } 
FURS—Beaver, Santa Fe, @ th, $2(@2,50; 


Rocky Mountain, ® th, $3(@3,50; Muskrat Skins, 
P th, 18@2%5e; Nutria, rt th, 35 (w 50e Raccoon, 


A. BAN Beaver Meadow 
# Ih. 39@ 50c PHILADELPHIA. | atock a 
HEMP is quiet, there being no stock here to | North America 14l | preferred lt prot Se 
operate in | Pha atnptie 18) 128) | North Pecaa Bh K ; 
_ ar & Meo G0) | «took % 
HIDES are in demand, but the market is poorly | Commereim! 5! | 6 prot oan 67 ¢ 
supplied. No sales. An import of 3140 Laguayra | Ve jhersy ” $s H Pat gl Nor ated . 
and Porto Cabello has arrived, which was pre } as vamp 4 0 —y| Spret oan -* 
viously contracted for > Township ®% | Mmehi I RR wi wt 
HOPS meet a steady inquiry; sales of new crop | ponsigates heed a : War and looRR “ 
Eastern and Western at 14@20c; old are nominal | Western - W | bonds "8s “a 
at 4(@7e. Man & Meoh 27 TIL. Sechoy bil ROR 
IRON—There is a fair demand for Pig Metal, | Sommerer om — | Lone " 
and the market is firm. Sales of 1500 tons No 1 | City 4 “ 
Anthracite at $24(@25, 100 do at the same figure Conso idation 2 Tr 
4 : er i1é ‘ th @ 
200 tons No 2 at $23, and 100 tons No 3 at $22, Gern Rachanee rh 
on time 1000 tons Mottled and White Forge sold | Germantown _ a wo | ‘ 1) 
at $22.50, Gmos. Blooms are held firmly. About | /ttabure, rr i le 
660 tons Juniata were disposed of in the interior, eutucky Ky. 1/6 | Mpchisee Routhern 18) 
to come here, at near $50,6 mos. A lot of old | Northern, IM is | CANAD nate ee 
Railroad Bars brought $35. Prices of Bar and | Farmers “ 120 125 | Soh". Nav 6 pret 
Boiler Iron continue as last quoted. } paris Nash, Tena a oon b . 7 i | 
. . 7 = » - | 8 re 
LEAD is held very firmly, ae the stock here in | \ % nd Licht wo — stook . 91 19 
first hands is “~~ emall. No further sales Com & k K Bank vo (1 promeered . 3 ea 
LEATHER—The receipts are increasing. The | ,,Vicksbure ee eS 
bulk of the stock now consists of inferior descrip- bee we a « | pam oil ” = oy 
tions, which are not wanted. Prime qualities, | Leluah Zine 4 1 | Morris Conse’d 7 
however, are in demand, with an advancing ten- | 4 + Ve ay 4's —<s 
o— in prices. 3 frperses Ine"noe 6 | : bonds 774 
UMBER—The absence of adequate supplies jf Libertive as 30) | Veen a. oe 
. - . ond: ; 
continue to restrict business. Sales of a cargo of 1 —_, gees 7 ewater 3 7 
Virginia Yellow Pine Sap Boards at €15,50; small Bonds #1 | bonds lev ss 


lots White Pine Boards at $16(@17; Spruce do 
$12, and Laths at $2,12}@2,25. Spruce Joist, if 
here, would command $13 PB 1000 feet 

MOLASSES i« arriving more freely, and the 
market has been dull af 100 hbds clayed 
Cuba at 26¢; a deck load of Trinidad at 3le; 30 
hhds Porto Rico—new crop, the first of the sea- 
son—sold at 360; and 2800 bbis New Orleans at 40 
(@40jc, on time 

SEEDS—The receipts of Cloverseed have ma- 


BY WITHERS & PETERSON, BANKERS, 
No. 39 South Third Street. 
The following were the closing quotations for Stocks 
on Saturday ast, ‘The market ciosing steady. 
Loans A" | eaiLRoaD Boake": 





U 86 pr ot, 1056 ! LOA! 
= ‘a 16 Posneyivania F 
oom ‘7 ly let mort bonds 1014 1014 
ee ‘ea is} | tad 93) 
3 4¢ eoupen "ele, — stock 
Phi a6 prot, od “i Interestof! 43 431 
— = oa gs) «|| Cam & Amboy 6 
wot Bay ne pr ot bonds 186s * 
Pitts 6 pr et » = Bloo 117% 118 
SS | Reading R KE 


© coupon 
A.l'gy City 6 prot - pr ot bonds "76 824 43 
ad County “ mort 6's 44 - 
hd "96 


vi 
Penn prot wt 


K issue it 2 
- soot ma B 
coupon — i | Lehuh Vacey RR 
ms = 92 we mort 6 pr ot ned 
Tenn 6 pr ot —- ay a 4s 
5 * coupon #0 8! | Phila, Wil & Bait 
Eeutucts pret mi — atook ; 74 
iseour, 6 “* 694 — | 6 pret oan '6e we 
Ohe 6 “ieesingeg — | Chee Val KR 78 404) 42 
N Caro maéprot “| 94) Tioga RR % o 
Virgina =6 *  - | Will'ine & Fimire 
Indiana “tate Spret Ta let mort 74 7 
Ca. Siate pr ot | - 
new bomils Me % | steok ” 
N ¥ Cit 


725 tia 1ié | gotew on 
STOCKS, dc 





BANK NOTE LIST. 
Cornrjecrep ror tHe Sarcnpay Evenina Poet, 
BY WITHERS & PETERSON, BANKERS, 
No. 39 South Third Street. 

Philadelphia, March 5, 1659. 


Groroia 
Solvent banks 


PRNNSYLVANIA 


Solv bks par t 4-10 ais i dis 


terially falien off, and it is ia good request. Sales oter 4.10 di« Roote CAROLIPVNA 

of soo bushels at $6,50@6,75 ® Ay ths, Gor fair oy 7 Solv bk 4 dis 

quality from first hands, and §6,75(@7,25 from | civ jks par to } dix ALABAMA 

second hands. Flaxseed sells on arrival at $1,70 Detaware. Solv bks ito 4 dis 

G@i.is. A emall sale of Timothy at $2,20°@ solv bks par to $dir Mississiert 

— D All bke uncertain 
SUGA R—The receipts, sinee our last notice, of nee LAN * aaaR.. 

both Cuba and New Orleans have been quite libe Solv bke« sto dis Solty the 2 jie 

ral. The demand, however, has been limited, New Yous ‘ Onto 

but holders are firm in their demands Sales of Solv bks 5 tu 9 dis Solv bke ] due 

500 bhds at $6,374 for Cuba and €6,25@6,62j for ~ Soke Kexrocky 

New Orleans. 850 bags Laguayra sold at $7,124. | Soiw bis + die Solv bk» i dw 

on time. The stock is now 2757 hhds. New Hanpsaiar Inpiama 
SPIRITS—Brandy and Gin meet a steady in- Solvy bke i dis State bank } ais 
uiry at former rates. N. E. Rum is seiling | Vermoxt ILurmors 

slowly at 36(@38e—the latter rate for Felton’s. Solv bke 2 die Solv bk. 1} dw 

In Domestic Brandy and Gin there has been less Commecricer. Missouri 

doing. Whiskey is held with increased firmness. Soly bks t die ' Solv bke i dis 

Sales of 200 barrels Ohio at 28@2%c, Pennsy!. | Massacauserts Texwessee 

vania at 27(@27jc; bhds at 264¢ and dradze at | Solv bks i die Old banks 2 die 

254 (@ 26e, Ruope Istaxp. Micnioas 
TALLOW bas declined. Sales of City Rendered | Solv bke i dis Solv bie 14 dis 

at lle, cash. Vinermia Wiscossis 
TOBACCO has met a better inquiry, and prices Solv bks § to I dis Solv bkes 14 die 

for both Leaf and Manufactured. Dist. or Cocompia. Texas 


are improving 
20 bhds Mason County sold on vate terms. 
WOOL—There is a firm feeling in the market, 
ws sales ae oe limited—the Eastern 
facturers mostly been plied b 
the auction sale at Boston. . _ . 


Solv bks 


§ die Commercial and Ag- 
Norte Canoumma. ricultural bank 


Solv bke }to 1 die Galveston 10 dis 
Camaba 
Seiv bke 1 dis 


tle ~~ + oe eC 




















——__—_—— ee —— 


(7 Notices of Deaths must always be sccom- 
panied by a responsible name. 


On the 27th ultimo, Lucaztia Waser, aged 16 
ears. 
On the 27th ultimo, Mre. Carsanine Hamnison, 


69 years. 
"%e the 27th ultimo, Marneansr Loean, aged 
25 years. 
aint ae ultimo, Mrs. Exiza, wife of Wm. 
On the Ist instant, Joax Ravnoups, 57. 
At Germantown, on the 28th ultimo, . Aun 


Huston, ba 

On the Fry utiles, aces 8. Anperson, aged 
37 . 

do the 26th ultimo, Mr. Wits Geaman, 
aged 76 years. 

On the 27th ultimo, ALaxanpen McCrovp, aged 
28 “ys 

the 27th ultimo, Mre. Carnaninen Pieace, 

aged 59 years 


On the 27th ultimo, Brisa, widow of the late 
Mackey Divine, aged 40 years. 





RATES OF ADVERTISING. 
Thirty five conts « line for the Gret insertion. 
Thirty cents 0 lime for cach subsequent insertion 
Double Column Advertisements—One dollar 

Vine for every insertion. 
>” Payment ts required im advances. 


A RARE AND CHEAP BOOK. 
OPPORTUNITIBS POR INDUSTRY; 


on, 
1000 CHANCES 
TO MAKE MONEY. 


1 Vol., Cloth, good Paper, 420 Pages, Price #125, 





Mining ; what things to invent that will pay , 
Chanees tn California, and miscellaneous Chances 
of great variety, with an Arranpix, containing 


VALUABLE SECRETS AND BECBIPTS, 
Including Rarey's Method of Taming Horses, and 
Swyer's Cheap Soups. 

Every intelligent man who has his fortune yet 
to make, cr young men to settle in business, ought, 
by all means, to own this book. It contains vast 
dea! of information about things that every man 
ought to know, though but fw do know. The 
Publishers trust that the reputation of their house 
is sufficient guarantee that this is none of the 
trashy affairs of the day. It can be examined at 
any store where books are sold in the United 
States or the Canadas, or will be mailed, postage 

peid, on receipt of price, by 


J. B. LIPPINCOTT & CO., 





EMBROIDERIES AND LACES. 


L. J. EVY & CO..,| 


| 
Have jd¥t opened « choice assortment | 


or 


PARIS EMBROIDERIES, 


CONSIFTINGO OF 
RICH TRIMMED SETS, 
CAPES, CORSAGES, 
CAPES AND HANDKERCHIEFS. 





ALBO, 
REAL LACE SETS 
OF BRUSSELS POINT GAZE, 
POINT APPLIQUE, 


BLACK CHANTILLY VEILS, 
BARBE POINTS, and 
MANTILLAS, | 
EVERY VARIETY OF LACE, 
BY THE YARD. 
SOU AND SIL CHESTNUT STREET, | 


PHILADELPHIA, } 





| ONE HOUR 

Is all the time required to keep the tair of any | 
| lady or gentleman, of a brilliant brown or black 
color, for the epace of | 


ONE YEAR, | 
If CRISTADORO'S EXCELSION HATR DYE be 
the article used for that purpose 


' 
BIGHT MINUTES 
| Only are consumed in applying it, and the bril 
liant and truly natural tint imparted to the hair 
whiskers or moustache lasts at least 


| SIX WEEKS 
| No wonder that thie live is displacing all others 
| both im this country and in Europe 
Uo" Sold everywhere, and applied by all Hair 
Dressers CRISTADORO, 
mart2-cow%t Ne @ Avtor House, New York 


| \ TONDERFUL, STRANGE,—Full in 

structions hy which any person can master 

the great art of Vemtriloquiem by a few hours 

| practice, and 200 other mysteries rent to any per 
son, postage paid, for 50 cents 

Address J F. JAGGERS, Calhoun, Mlinoi« 


| 


YSPEPSIA AND FITS,—DR 0 

I PHELPS BROWN, the great eurer of Con 
sumption, was for several years so badly afflicted 
by Dyspepsia, that fore part of the time he was con 
fined to hie bed. He was eventually cured by « 
oe furnished bim by « young clairvoyant 
girl his prescription, given him by «a mere child, 
while in a state of trance, has cured everybody 

| who has taken it, never having failed once. It is 
equally as sure in eases of Fits as of Dyspepsia 


SSS 


An engraving is here given of the principal herb 
employed in this medicine, and all of the ingre 
| dients are to be found in any Drug Store. I will 
send this valuable prescription to any person. on 
| the receipt of one stamp to pi portage 
Address Dk. O. PHELPS BROWN 
! No 28 Grand treet, Jersey City 
mar 12-2 New Jereey 


C Yb, bmi 


PEs! Pyeng 
<— PHI LADELPHIA.**- 


This ARM and HAND are +o perfect imitations 
of hature that the wearer s loss ix quite unnots 
The joints of the elbow, wrist, Gngers and thumb 
areal! gracefully moved by elastic tendons, and 
renWered useful to the utmost extent 
E PATENT LEG has been ip uso 12 years 
the inventor has received over all competitors 
most bonorary awards from distinguished an? 
ecieGtific societies in the principal cities of the 
i. among whieh are the great Mepats o 
fouto's Exaisrtions in Loxpos and Naw 

Nearly 5,000 limbs in daily a, and ar 
ing patronage indicate the satisfaction © Fs 
















ipe 
mer} Patent | has given 

Pajnphi-ts, giving full information, sent gratis + 
to e@ery applicant B. FRANK PALMER } 


‘ly 376 Chestnut St, Philada. 


from $15 to $40 


address A.B 


5.00( 


mace over 


22 and 24 North Fourth St., Philada. 
V. 8 —Baterprising men can do well in selling 
this book in every county. Discount liberal 
mari2-if 


OUR MUSICAL, FRIEND: 


Twelve Pages of Popular Music for 10 Cents, 


“OUR MUSICAL FRIEND" is filled with the 
best Piano Solos, Ducts, Songs, Operatic Arias, 
Polkas, Magurkas, Quadrilles, Waltces, and every 
| other species of musical composition for Volee and 

Piano by the best American and Ruropean Com 
posers, printed on full-sized music-paper, adapted 
| to every grade of performer. 
| The same qeantity of music, procured from the 
regular publishers wouhl cost more than ten times 


VALENCIENNES AND HONTTON, | what we charge 


A year's subscription to “OUR MUSICAL 
FRIEND,” will seoure new and fashionable mu 
ric, worth at least Two Huspuan Doitans, and 
entirely sufficient for the home circle 

PRICK TEN CENTS, WEEKLY. 
Yearly, $4, Half Yearly, $2,6@, Quarterly, $1, 25 


The Volume conunnenced on the Ist of December, 


158 CC. B. SEYMOUR & CO, 
Praornintons, 
mari2-4£ 13 Frankfort Btreet, New York 


PLEASE TO READ THIS,—If you want 
employment, send at once for Mr. SEAKS' 
CIRCULAK TO BOOK AGENTS. Our Publioa 
tions are considered amowg the most snleabic 
Addres. port paid, 
deed 1 imi William Street, New York 


( PTICAT, ANID MATHEMATICAL 

INSTRU MENTS. A large assortment of 
Spectacles, Spy Glasses, Magic Lanteras, (pera 
(lasses and Microscopex, Stereoscoper in every 
veriety, with one of the largest assortment o 
Views ever offered in Philadelphia, of Groups 
Landscapes, Flowers, Shell«, Ac 
of Egypt, Italy 
White Mountain, Niagara, Wert lvint, end vicini 
ty of Philadelphia 

Cases of Mathematical Drawing Inetruweate for 
Schools and Engincers—Vhilosophical Apparatus 


4e., fur sale ly JAMES W QUEEN, 
924 Chertnut St, near Tenth 
Cp Catalogues gratix febi2 it 


eet PUND—NATIONAL SAFETY | 
' TRUST COMPANY, Walnut Boeet, 
South. West corner of Third, Philadelphia All 
Investments in First Clase Securities  Imterest, 
Five Per Cent Open every day, and om Mon 
day and Thursday evenings till ¥ © clook 

or ls. 26¢ 


TO DEALERS IN OIL CLOTHS. 


The Subeoriber, having auperior facilities for 
manu feete FLOOK, TABLE, BTAIRK and 
CARKIAGE OLL CLOTHS, ia now prepared to 
offer great inducements to buyers from all parts of 
the country A large stock always on band 
Warehouse 220 Arch Street, Philadelphia 

THOMAS POTTER, Manufacturer 

N. B Orders from all parts of the country soll 
cited, and great care taken in filling them 

jan2d.m 


HUSBAND'S 
CALCINED MAGNESIA 


I+ free from enplearant taste, and three times the 
strength of the common Caleined Magnesa 

A WORLDS FAIR MEDAL and FOUR 
FIRST PREMIUM SILVER MEDALS 
have been awarded it. a* being the best in the 
market. For eale by the Irruggiete and country 
rLorekeepers generally, and by the manufacturer 
janisaf THOMAS J HUSBAND, Phila 


‘OMETHING NEW.——Acents Wanteo 
, Bariness bonorabie Will pay a weekly salary 
Small capital required No 
For particulars, inclose stamp, and 
MAKTYN, 
Plaistow, New Hampshire 


bumbug 
dees- 2h 


'CARPA’s ACOUSTIC OIL,— The e- 
" nuine article, and only care ‘or DEAFNESS 
\lso, JACKSON = PILE and TETTEK EME 

ATION, For sale by bb JAYNE & SON 

janl eowtf 202 Chestnut 5. Vhila 


AGENTS WANTEID—To «ell 
four new inventions Agents have 
25,000 on one—better than all other 
imiler agencies, Send four stamps and get 40 
ages of particulars, grat 
febS-1% EPHRAIM BROWN, Lowe!!, Mase 


HE SATURDAY EVENING POST, MARCH 12, 
cq 


ROBEKT SEAKS, Publisher, 


Views on glarr, | 
Holy Land, France and Americn, | 


1859, 
~~ - 
_— oe 


HORACE WATERS, Agent, 
333 BROADWAY, WN. ¥., 
Publisher of Music and Music Books, 


ee 


Plancs, M 


SABBATH-SCHOOL BOOKS 
PUSLISHED BY THIS HOUSE. 


THE ANNIVERSARY AND SUNDAY-SCHOOL 
MUBIC BOOK, No. 1, contains 32 tunes and 
hymas. Price 3 cents cach, $2 per hundred. 

THE ANNIVERSARY AND SUNDAY.SCHOOL 
MUBIC BOOK, No. 2, contains 36 tunes and 
hymns. Price 3 cents each, $2 per hundred. 

THE ANNIVERSARY AND SUNDAY.#CHOOL 
MUSIC BOOK, No. 3, contains 50 tunes and 
hymns. Price 4 cents each, $2 per hundred. 

THK ANNIVERSARY AND #SUNDAY.SCHOOL 
MUSIC BOOK, combining Nos. | and 3, with 
several additional contains 75 tunes 
, — ame Priee 8 conte each, $5 per hun- 


THE REVIVAL PENNY MUSIC BOOKS Nos. 
land 3 





No | contains 18 tunes and . 

Priee one cent. No. 2 contains 36 tunes and 

mns. Price 3 conte each, §2 per hundred 
one cent each. 

THR SABBATH. ACHOOL BELL contains 151 
our bunipod pastege § eouie cathy shepadiy 

ry ‘ oents i y 
aah 20 ive $15 per hundred. 

THE WESTMINSTER COLLECTION OF SAB. 
BATH.SCHOOL HYMNS AND TUNES, for 
the Babbath Schools of the Westminster Pres. 
byterian Church, Brooklyn, New York, eon- 
tains upwards of 150 tunes and hymns; it be 
beautifully bound. Price 20 cents each, $15 

r hundred; in rene, 12 cents each, 

per hundred here 500 copies are order 
ed the name of the school or church will be 
put on if derired 

CONGREGATIONAL SINGING—SATANIC OPI 
NIONS OF IT--from intercepted Letters. An 
eight page Tract. Price 25 cents per dosen, 
$1,650 per hundred mard Mt 


$2,000 A YEAR. 


ANY PERSON (Lady or Gentleman,) in the Ual- 
ted Mates, possessing a small capital of from 63 
to $7 can enter into am easy and respectable busi 
ness, by which from $5 to $10 per Day can ae 
neaAticonr. For partioulars, oteen ioe stamp, ) 

ACTON & 00, 


oot 30-tf. 44 North Sixth St., Philads. 


BOOK AGENTS! 


WANTED), to «ll RAPID SELLING, Valuable 
Family Works, at Low prices, with UnTeReerine 
contents, and Superbly Colored Plates. For 
circulars, with full wey apply, if you live 
Kast, to HENRY HOWE, 1098 Nassau Street, New 
York; if you live West, the same, 388 Main t., 
Cincinnati. mhid-tf 





| 
| A iNew os TO 680 PER DAYVI! 
if New Articles of Utility, Novelty, Beauty, 
| anc Saleability, demanded in every Family, Office 
|and Manefactory Presenting Honerable and 
Profitable inducements for Merchants, lostmar 
ters, and Traders, either Leoal or Travelling, 
througheut the Union Rooks containing de 
scriptions, terms, references, and notices, mailed 
/ree, om application to 
Be J. BRSTOR, 
Importer of Watehes and Manafactering Jeweler 
| No 34 Sewth Jd Mt 


fob eewht Philada, Ie 
\ ONEY MADE — PRIVATE INFORM 

| TION GAINEIT. CONTENTMENT fb 
} CURED For particulars, address (with stamy 


marb 2 PKR J M. PRICK 


Tite | 
hi ! 
CHEAPEST 


| Krecil, lediana 
| 





—s 
, i i rt 
COCOINE. 
COCOANUT OIL. 

ime preparation porre * eau ra ry 


for preserving and be 
ba sed ia r Hy i 


repertte 
r 
I gloesy appearance 


at 


‘ sow! ! oiwe ) 











jen 22 3m 


AGENTS, EVERY WHER 


rubeeriptien some of the best 


\ TANTED: 


Religieus Histories! ead Biographical Hooks pul 
lished Active and teduetrivus Voeng Men, ha 
ving bet « small capital will Dad Unie business 


and affording a profit @ from $2 00 


very pleasant 


to $4 0 per day Var publeations are adapted 
to vupply the Literary wants of every fam and 
ontain te objectionable matter whates er 
For full particulars, address 
LEARY & GETZ, Mblahe 
feu 19-108 No 380 .N. Seowad Sweet, Phila 


Something Veer! 

Lyent wmetnte /. fu yo tietes 
Vere and Honorable Busi 
chich will pay frm SVS to S30 
veckly, No Humbug. Solos 


Nend stanip 


fico guaranteed 

for party ulars, which are Sree 
aM. MYRICK & C0., Lynn, Mase 

oO AAA A CAAA aw 


feb2e.4 








STATEMENT 
or =: 
A SB ET SBS 
ov res 


COMMONWEALTH 
INSURANCE COMPANY 


STATE OF P 
Office, H.W. Cor, 








et 





$13,375 00 


Par Val. Merket Val. 
Masonic Loan, § 2,350 06 $2,350 00 
Missour| State 
Loan, 
Loan of the City 
of Phileda. 


23,000 00 19,710 00 


8,000 00 8,000 00 
$30 060 00 








Temporary Loans of the Company 
scoured by collaterals (chiefly 
bonds,) with a margin exoceding 
15 per cent, on amount loaned, 

Amount of Loans on Bonds ond 
Mortgages, being the first lien on 
improved Real Betate in the City 
of Philadelphia, worth more 
than double the amount of sald 
mortgages, 

Assessments on Btock 
paid, $186,500 00 

Assessments on Stock not paid, 

Instalments om Stock mot called for, 
and for which the Stockholders 
are individually liable under the 
provisions of the charter of the 
Company, $300 000 00 


$20,521 66 


Total Assets of the Company, Feb 

ruary let, 1959, $516,022 4a 
DAVID JAYNE, M D., Presiden: 
JOHN M. WHITALL, Vice President 
&. 8. MOON, Seeretary 





feb26 Im 


R. DOLLARD, 
+ 618 Chestaut Street, (“yA 6 


PHILADELP Mts ' 


PREMIER ARTISTE 
HAIR. 


Inventor of the celebrated GOSSAMER VENTI 
LATING W1G and ELASTIC BAND TOUPACES 
Instructions to enable Ladies and Gentlemen to 
measure their own heads with accuracy 

For Wigs, Inches Toupers and Scalps, 
No. 1.—The rownd of the | lnches 

head No | —From forehead 
2—From forehead back as far oa 


\ 









over the head to bald 
| neck 2— Over forehead 
| 3.—From ear to ear as far of fe 
over the top quired 
4 —From ear to ear 3 —1wer the crown 
round the forehead of the bead 


He has always ready for sale « splendid stock of 
Gents Wige, Toupees, Ladies Wigs, balf Wigs 
Frisots, Braids, Carle, Ae, beautifully manufac 
tured, and as cheap a» any establichment im the 
Letters from any part of the world will re 
nov6-eowly 





Union 
orlive atlention 


MOTHERS! 
|MOTHERS!! MOTHERS!!! 


Don t fail to procure Mre Winslow # Soothing 
Syrup for Children Leething It has no equal 
earth It greatly facilitates the process of teeth 
ing, by softening the gums, reducing all inflam 

| mation—will allay all pain, and i eure to regulate 
the bowel Depend upon it, mothers, it 
rert to yourselves, and relief and health te your 


will give 


| infants Perfectly sate in all cares 

This valuable preparation is the prereription cf 
one of the moet eaperienced anol ekillful female 
Physicians in New Lngland and has been ased 
with never failing «u in millions of cases 

Sere tu give immediate relief to infants euflering 
from wind col 

Millions of bottles are scold every year in the 
United States = It is an old and well tried remedy 


PRICK ONLY 25 CENTS A BOTTLE 
} (C7" None genuine unless the fac simile of CUK 


Tis & PERKINS New York. ison the outside 
wrapper 

hold by T. W DIOTT § SONS, Philade 
prin. and by Draggists throughout the world 


jan22. 1% 


, ’ . . , ’ , 
CANCER CURED. 
VHILADELVHUILA INSTITUTE for the TREAT 

MENT aad CURE of CANCERS, TUMORS, 
WENS, SCROFULA, ULCERS, WHITE 
SWELLING, 4 Without Surgical! Operation 
on bese of blood Patients or others living im dis 
tant sections of the may desire far 
ther information or advice—together with a copy 


untry wh 


ofear Pamphlet on Cure of (anecers, Ag. will re 
relive prompt attention by addressiag DOCTOR 
Mac NTCHOL lesgue of the late DR LOUN- 
BERILY, deceased No 80) North Fifth Street 


Piiadelphia. Loa lids jenlseowlt 


( TAVETTIOS MEDICATED PAPER. 
B ( onvineed that Piles is a disease genera 
1 silent andl te all cases oreo ed gra 
ted by the use of ordinary white, colored or print 
ot paper \0 (hegwater-closet, Mr J.« GAVETTY 
f New Dork, eft to work and ered & pr 
cove of making pare Manilla paper, from new ba! 
hemp,| aad medicating it in a «iyle to cure Piles 
where (he disease exists, and prev it ia the 
‘mngert and the healthiest per withoat detr: 
ment to the general health Lesides its medicins! 


alae, GAYETTY = MEDICATED PAPER ¢,, 
the Water closet has value as « beautiful article o/ 
omfort, luxury and convenience It is sold 
throughout the United States by druggists, fancy 
goods dealers, and others, and can be purchase | 
iu large or small quantities, at the grand depot 
No 41 Ann St, New lork City. BEWARE OF 
IMITATIONS The genuine hae GAYETTY 8 
bame water marked in each sheet, and his aut 
graph is upon each label mar 5-3m 


GENTS WANTED—$5 to $10 per day 
£1 profit All may apply Send a red stamy 
for particulars, to DR. EARL 


fe) 26 3m 990 Franklin St. N.Y 
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SEVEN ShEND 
Im A ROWDY'S HISTORY. 


—_—- 


BY A DISBANDED VOLUNTEER 
The bev mamed barrichier, 
Does in bis time play many cures parts 
Al corveqpendin ages Bust o Sacker 
Peart and rembunksher in bic mother + arms 
And then a sarey yungrter with bis clamshell 
Crammed with terbacke, rwearin al! the way 
Te eearest commen skool, And then the Short 
Ber, 
Also e-chawin of his joosy salad 
And emokia like « ferniee = Then perehanst, 
A Fillibaster, bairded like 2 gots, 
Beall of gin cook tails and of brandy slings, 
Trainin by moonlite, carryle revolvers 
Or prape s ba brick ine stockip dang. 
Or spring beck nlf, and reddy to “go in’ 
And make « moe” at corner groceries, 
Disterbin the pericece. And thee « Loafer, 
Rem cobed and raggid, shuflln throo the streets, 
Feil of bed therts, wulfy end dangerus, 
And vo be gite “played oat’ Then Been the 
Lr j 
Mebbee the Tooms. « waitin for bis tryall 
Without « shyster frend to put bim throo 
Bekace he's sary brad. The bitter cond 
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Of the onfortait Rewdy's History 
Ken cesier be imagend than deseribed | 
Nir fends, aon fremds, woe bepe, nis everything | 


NOT A DROP MORE ‘THOUT IT'S | 
SWRETENED 


We meet this tale on its rounds. We are) 
not ware we hare not seen it before. But it 


Puwrry Cowem (who i a leetle fad).—"* 





Mornin’, Charles! 


I'll take you and your friend out for a drive'’’ 


mC BS 


ses 








THE PLEASANT SIDE OF WOMAN’S RIGHTSISM. 


Now then, if you will pop on your hats, and wrap yourself up warm, 





will bear repetition, if it ts old. 

Twenty years ago, it was the custom in| 
north western Georgia, as indeed It was through- 
oat the southwest, for dry goods dealers to 


COULDN'T FIND IT OUT, 


Mr. Slocum was not elacated in a university, 


| A HERO. 


| Mime Pardee, in a recent work, relates the 


keep « barrel of “ sperita’’ In the back room, | and bie life hae been in by-paths and out of | fol owing interesting aueodote —At the battle 


and to treat hers! customers to a glass when 
ever desired. 

Fillens and Dewberry were such dealers ia | grasp of great subjects. Mr. Slocum can, how 
one of the «mall towns indicated, and they | ever, master @ printed paragraph by dint of 
hed for a customer a clever, rollicking old fe! spelling the hard words in a deliberate manner, 
tow, named Jer Denny, whe os re Z manages to gain a fow glimpees of men 
profeerace to water always, Cases Oe | ont things from his little rocky farm, through 


the way places. His mind is characterized by 


was ‘flesh of his Gesh"’ in that partionlar — 
The old couple would come in town, t 
quite freely, and as freely imbibe the «pirite 
im the back room of the dealers we have 
mame! 

On one cocasion beth the old man and old 
woman continue! their potations inenlinately 
and os Fillens observed that his goods went 
better the drunker the old woman became, be 
present her to drink. 

At last she refused, unless he would sweeten | 
it with « little store “‘eugar."’ Fillens indul 
ged her, aod when the old people started home | 
im the evening late, the old man could searvely 
mount his heres, and the good wife had actu 
ally to be lifted and placed on the piliion be. | 
hind him. Happily, she leaned one way and 
her husband the other, so that the gravitating 
point was between them; as she clung to him 
instinetively, they passed ont of the village 
aabely. 

Kefore reaching their home, however, they | 
had to cross a small creek, and when their) 


| the mediam of a newspaper. Jt le quite edity 
ling to hear Mr, Slocum reading the village 
| paper aloud to his wife after a hard day's work 
A few evenings since, farmer Slocum was reat 
| ing an aceount of a Jreadfal accident which 
| had happened at the factory in the next town 
| and @hich the village editor had deseribed in a 
| great many words. 

“IT d’clare, wife, that was an awful accident 
over to the mills,"’ said Mr, Slocum. 
£_* What was ft about, Mr. Slocum ’"’ 

“Tl read the ‘count, wif, then you'll know 
all about it." 

Mr, 5. began to read 


“Jlornide and Patal Accident.—It heoomesn | 


our melancholy and painful duty to record the 

lars of an accident that ocourred at the 
lower mill, in this village, yesterday afternoon, 
by which a homan being in the prime of life 
was burried to that bourne from which, as the 
immortal Shakespeare says, ‘no traveller re 


turns.’ ** 
("Du tell!" exclaimed Mra, 8.) ‘Mr. David 


of Montmiratl, a young officer, named Durosier, 


| the Iiteralness rather than the comprehensive chanced to be in attendance on the Kmperor at 


the moment when it became essential to des 
patch an order to one of the Generals of Divi 
sion ; and Napoleon, heetily sammoning him to 
his side gave him tnetructions to deliver it 
without delay. 

‘Spare neither yourself nor your horse, sir," 
he said sternly ; “ for there is not a moment to 
lee, and return at once to report to me that 
my order has been obeyed.’’ 

Darosier galloped off amid a shower of shot 
aud shells, and within a quarter of an hour he 
wae again beside the Kmperor, His duty was 
performed, 

"You have behaved well, monsieur,'’ said 
Napoleon, when he had received his report ; 
‘you have a stout heart, and a clear head, 
though you are still only a youngster. I give 
you « captain's brevet, and attach you to my 
person. What is your name!" 

** Duroster, aire." 

**Tt seems familiar to me. 
| have I before heard itr’’ 
| I was the colonel of the boy battalion, your 


On what oocasion 


majesty.” 
‘Ah! Lremember. Well, that is an addi 
tional reason why | should attach you to my 
| persoa,"’ 
‘It is too late, sire,’’ muarmured the young 


horse stepped into drink, the old lady, bav- | jones a workman, who has but few superiors soldier. 


A 





ing reached act " her 
held, and quietly lapsed into the stream 
below. 

Ovoupied with his thoughts the old man did | 
not peroeive his loss, but jogged slowly home 
want, Arrived there, the chikiren inquired 
anstously for ‘mammy,"’ 


this side of the city, was superintending one of 
the large drums, (‘'l wonder if ‘twas a brass 
dram, such as has ‘Kblubuet Unum’ priated 
en't,’’ sald Mrs. Slooum,) when he became 


jeutangled. His arm was drawn aroand the 


dram, and finally hie whole body was drawn 


** Too late, Captain Darosier,——and why *' 

‘Sire, they have hit me;'’ and as he spoke, 
he withdrew a handkerchief saturated with 
blood from the breast of his coat. ‘‘ All will 
soon be over— bine P Empereur ! Vewe la France 2" 
He reeled for an instant in his saddle, and 


bat the old man } over the shaft at a fearful rate. When his | then fell heavily into the arma of an officer who 


could only ess that she had been on the ‘orlt- | situation was discovered, he had revolved with had sprang forward to sapport him. Timoleon 


ter,"’ sad “the oritter hadn't kicked up nary 
time . «« he couldn't say where she mout be ."’ 
and ').rew himeelf «tapid om the hed 

(iirle and boys flew along the road the olf 
man bad come, yelling mammy! mammy' but 
of course pe Mammy reepondedt 

When they arrived at the orek, the oldest 
girl shonted, 

* Lender she is, sitting down in the creek!" 

Aud there she was, seated comfortable in the 
water, which came vearly up to her mouth. 
Ae che ewayed back and forth, now vielding 
to the tmpetuosity of the stream, and now re 


immense velocity about fifeen minutes, his 
head and limbs striking a large beam a dis 
tinet blow at each revolution. (‘Toor oreeter, 
how it mast have hurt bim!') When the 
machinery had been stopped, it was found that 
Mr, Jones's artas and legs were macerated to a 
jelly, Co Well, didn’t it kill him? asked Mrs. 
S., with tnereasing interest :) portions of the 
duramater, cerebrum, and cerebellum, in com 
fused masees, were scattered about the floor—in 
short, the gates of eternity had opened upen 


him."’ 


Here Mr. Slocum paused to wipe lis «pee 


Durosier was a corps 
“Bo young'—so young !—and so brave! 
and to die on his fret battle feild !'’ exelaimed 
the Kmperor, aa he bent down, for an instant, 
over the body. * Poor boy! Poor bay '"’ 
Then s+ tting spurs te his charger, he galloped 
off, ax if unable to linger over so sad a spectacle. 
Ky sates of French Thiatory. 


Trrum» Cooxa.—Prinoe Talleyrand, that con- 
somate diplomatist, whose dinners: had a Raro- 
pean reputation, did not amuse himeelf, it is 
true, with holding the haudle of the frying-pan, 


fieting It with some success, the muddy fait | tacles, and the wife seized the opportunity to bat he was accustomed to visit his lanier every 


would coeasionally wet her lips, and each time 
it did se, she would faimtly exclaim, with a 
grim effort to emile 

“Nota drop more, Mr. Fillems, ‘thout it's 
eeeeteted. 

And it is to this romantic little incident ia 
the life of the venerable Mra. Joe Denny, that 
we are indebted for one of our most popular | 
collegulal phrases 


Paver's Pro. did meet with a few extra 
onfinary mean men in Bydney. There was one, 
& merohaet-prinoe, who made it a boast that | 
he hed never given away « shilling ia his life. 
Bo far as | know, he only departed from his ex 
treme selfishness on one owoasion, and the cir- 
cumetances are worth relating: One morning | 
& poor Irishman «tepped into his counting. | 


press the question 

** Was the man killed’ 

“L don't know—haven't come to that place 
yet—you'll know when I've fluished the 
pieoe.”’ And Mr, Slooum o mtined reading. 

“Tt was evident when the shapeless form 
was taken down that it was no longer tenanted 
by the immortal spirit—that the ‘vital spark 
was extinct.’ 

** Was the man killed, that's what I want to 
come at ?"’ said Mra. Siecum, 

“Te hare a little patience, old woman,” 
said Mr. Slocum, eyeing his better half over 
his spestactes, “I presumé we shall come 
upon it rightaway.’" And he went on read- 
ing ‘This fatal casualty has cast a gloom 
over our village, and we trust that it will 
prove a warning to all persons who are called 


morning. And have we not still more august 
exawples’ The lovely and unfortunate Marie 
Antoinette delighted in making her own creams 
and eheewes at Trianon. Who again does not 
know the history of the omelette at Malmaison! 
The Kmpress Josephine was amusing herself 
one day with her ladies of homor with the maau- 
facture of an omelette, and, at the most inter- 
esting moment of the operation, Napoleon 
entered unexpectedly. Seeing the embarrass 
ment the Empress experienced in turning the 
omelette, he took the pan from her hand, say- 
ing, “1 will show you, ma bonne amie, how to 
turn an omelette ; this fs the bivounsc fashios.”’ 
Aud at the same moment he gave the pan that 
litthe twist so well known to all cooks; but the 
, disobedient omelette, instead of returning to 
the frying-pan, fell right imte the fire, te the 


duction of full-sized, juicy and highly-flavored 
trait. By thie mode, in brief, New York is 
supplied with a choice luxary, in continually 
increasing quantities; and invalids, who re- 
| quire a nourishing stimalus, have a resource 
| to which they may always apply, without any WRITTES FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING Post. 
| fear of hastening thelr dissolution through the | 1 am composed of 24 letters. 
artifices of accomplished impostors.—Journal of | My 1, 7, 8, 11, 4, 18, was « scribe 
My 2, 1, 13, wee a son of Benjamin. 
My 3, 16, 15, 5, T, was @ son of David 
My 4, 8, 6, 7, 16, was King of Egypt. 
My 5, 7, 24, 11, was a King of leracl. 
for | MY 6 18 14, 5, 34, 3, wae e grandson of Noab. 
My 7, 16, 19, 7, 2, 5, was a King of Samaria. 
amubdne ae My 8, 1, 3 12, was the mame of « well at which 
Hare your even apd a a ou Sts eke 
a8 8 ee oe ae teenenutte tatiana, 
matter necessary to the growth trees 20, 1, 5, 13, 18, 7, was e prophet. 
as you are about to plant. Apples require Rute ne 7, 5, 7, was the name of» val. 
lime, pears phosphate of lime, or bone dust. ley in Palestine. 
Good wheat land is well adapted te the growth | my 12, 36, 22, 5, 7, was a Dube of Edom. 
of apples, and poor soil should never be laid | my 13, 19, 4, 18, 6, 7, 5, 9, was a son of Jaced. 
out for an orchard. My 14, 18, 7, 20, 7, 16, 4, was a Prince of the 
Il. Let the land be high ; lowlands are liable Children of Judah. 
tospring frosts, and the frait blossoms are often | My 16, 9, 3, 11, was @ Prince of the Midianites. 
blighted by them. High situations are also | My 18, 11, 4, 2, 9, wae Captain of Saul’s host. 
more easily drained, which is absolutely essen- | My 19, 8, 23, 9, was the name of the mount in 
tial to the well-being of the trees. which Esau dwelt. 
Ill. Plough the ground deep before plamting. | My 20, 13, 19, 3, 22, 24, was e Captain of the ar- 
A slight soarifying of the soil will do no goed. mies of Canaan 
Dig the holes for the trees deep, if the ground ~- - * elie (aaa 
vaibennbteciens, gale oak oe My 86 8, 8, 6 5, ew oen Cae 
in the most natural position. Do not use any My whole was o Klag and country mentions? ta 


IV. In selecting trees, choose such varieties | eee Valley- 


as are of well-known excellence, and that are 
adapted to your peculiar locality. Young, 
healthy plants are better than large ones, and 
bear removal much better. A large tree 
costs more in the nursery, but the small! one, 
with like care, will, in a few years, often out- 
grow it. 








BIBLICAL ENIGMA. 
Commerce. 


| PLANTING TREES, 


As the proper season is Bow 


B. W. BEINBARD. 





GEOGRAPHICAL ENIGMA. 
WRITTES FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING PoeT. 
I am composed of 3) letters. 
My ®, 25, 2, 21, 29, 8, ie a capited in Europe. 
My 16, 17, 27, 20, 15, ie o river im Barope 
My 3, 10, 29, 28, 6, 2, 30, is a river in Asia. 
My 1, 23, 15, 7, 19, 21, 6, 30, 29, is one of the 





V. The shorter time your plants are out of 


Agricultur al. tive ground, the more likely they will be to 


CROTON POINT VINEYARDS, 


Travellers on the North River frequently 


have oevasion to olwerve the beautiful vine- | Farmer. 


yards of Dr. Underhill, spread over the low 
peninsula known as ‘‘Croton Point,"’ near 
Sing Bing, though bat few are aware of their 
extent and productiveness. Favored by natare, 
and improved by long, systematic culture, 
Croten Point has gained a name which is al- 
ways asvociated in New York fruit of the 
finest flavor; and now that the Witention of the 
proprietor is being more carefully directed to 
the production of pure wine, (though not to 
such an extent as to curtail the sapply of frait 
for the market.) Dr. Underhill's vineyard will 
soon enjoy a wider reputation. 

The number of acres at Croton Point now 
covered with vines, ia about fifty; the old ap- 
ple orchards bordering upen the original vine- 
yard having gradually given place to the grape, 
which is a sure crop. Not a single failure has 
taken place since grapecultare was com- 
menced, some twenty five years ago. Desides, 
grapes are more remunerative as a crop—the 
demand being restricted only by the inade 
quate supply, at from fifteen to twenty cents 
per pound. Latterly, since physicians have 
had greater hesitancy in prescribing imported 
wines for their patients, Dr. U. has been urged 
to set apart a large proportion of his crop for 
wine manufacture; and thus far with results 
beyond anticipations, as regards the demand 
for loval consumption. 

Many families, also, which have been accua- 
tomed to use foreign wines for domestic pur- 
poses, now give the preference to American, 
being less apprehensive of deleterious effects. 
Probably, in future years, the manufacturer of 
such wines will be largely increased. A farm 


located two and a half milea from Croton | 


Point, parchased a few years ago, is now being 
converted into vineyards, The process of 
manufacture adopted, is that in vogue in Ger- 
many and France, from whence a number of 
laborers, and others skilied in the business, 
have been procared. As a consequence, the 
wine produced has a close resemblance to the 
wines of (ermany, being quite unlike that of 
the fletitious wines favored with sugar and 
chemicals to suit what is cabled the American 
tast-. Comparativgly few, im fact, are aware 
that natural wines, anmixed with brandy or 
sugar, have a flavoring commonly described as 
*‘sour,’’ or that the cream ferter of commerce is 
the purified sediment of wine casks. The pre- 
valent ignorance on this subject operates as a 
premiam for adulteration. Dr. U. dispenses 
with all formign substances, except that in a 
few instances the acidity of new wines has 
been neutralized by adding small quantities of 
sugar—producing an article which is com- 
' monly considered mere palatable than other 
| Varieties, 
| The soil at Croton Point is nearly a pure 
| gravelly sand, presenting the appearance of 
| land totally unfit for cultivation , bat to render 
| it most productive, a compost is used, formed 
| from the deeayed vegetation of the woodland, 
mixed with coarse potash and the liquid refuse 
of stables. Dr. U. is of opinion that the old 


hoes. looking the very picture of misery, | upon to regulate the powerful machinery of our great delight of Josephine, who, turning to her | exhausted soils of Virginia, for example, are 


eaid, ‘Oh! may it please yer honor, I've lost 
& pig—the only pig | had—and misthress ——-, 


mills.” 
“Now,” said Mra. Slocum, perceiving that 


august sponse, said to bim, with a charming 
smile, ‘Your majesty is mot at the biveuac 


admirably adapted to grape eultare, and might 
| easily be covered with luxuriant vineyards, 


the governess, has given mes pound, and sent the narration was ended, “now | should like pow; you amderstand much better how to gain contributing an incredible amount to the pro 


me to you for another, She says you hare | to know whether the man was killed or not!" 
enough gold to balld a ety wid, and will be) wir. Siccum looked posiled, He scratched 
sure to give me alittle.” At first, old hard- | nis head, scrutinised the artiche he had been 
fiat refured | apon whidh Paddy threw bimeelf | Wrusing, and took a graceful sarvey of the 
@@ a stool, and raised such # piteous wail that | iasor. 
the merchant, thinking he was mad about the = **] declare, wile,”’ said he, “it's curious, 
death of his pig, gave hiny the pound to get but really the paper don't say."’ 
of him. Next the proprietor of the 

| Sener Rea nme Punoioo wat Axwcvors. —The College Record, 
seeing his benefactor st the dior pulled his | * Print published by the students of the West: 
hat to him. Well, did you get drank with |r Reserve College, tells this good story, illus 
that pound, or bay another pig '” asked the | Wasting the comparative Sexibility of the Latin 
rich man, graffy. * Bought « pig, yer honor, | 4 Baglish languages : + 

& darling Mttle thing, wid « sweet twist in his | “ You will observe from this word,"’ comtt- 
tall, like = lady's carl.” “ Well, it's to be | Raed the Profensor, “the great flexibility of the 
hoped you'll take better care of him than you latin language. ‘Pater’ is » father, aud here 
iA of the other. What did he dic of!" © Dig We have ‘Patraus,’ an uncle on the father's 


eft Did ye say dic of, now! Why get out side, and ‘ Propstrour’ means a great uncle on 
wid ye, he was we for I billed him "Liye in | 
Audralia. By Prank Pooler, ' 


ee } 


the father’s side. Can you make any such 
ehauge in our language’ Pater, Patruus, Pro- 
there any you cas 

father into uncle in Kng shy 


battles than to tern emetetten, ductive resources of the State, The intelligent 

Orn. Seaver Reawmarens, On Srvux.— | wine-grower invariably selects lands of that 
Pleasant stories are told of such interviews. In | character. The mode of cultivation adopted 
one case we know a young lad, clever enough, | at Croton Point, is, to set the vines either in 
indeed, bat very timid and tremulous, was told Spring or Fall, placing them seven feet apart, 
to attend the mext morning at ten to be exam- in rows six and a half feet from each other, 
ined im arithmetic by an oki chief clerk, “a | which allows of about one thousand to the 
great arithmetician,"’ like Michael Cassioor De acre. Im this respect it differs from the practice 
| Morgan. Trembling with fear, the young can- | either in Cimeinnati or Germany, where two 
didate entered the next day the graff presence | thousand five hundred to the acre are not un- 
of the terrible examiner. ‘Sit down, siz,” | usual; bat ample space and a free cirgulation 
reared a voice of thunder. Then, after a pain | of air are regarded as essential to the health of 
| ful pause, ‘* Now, sir, attention, | shail exam- | the vine, Fruit does not appear until the 
ime you tnarithmetic.” “Shall I not have pem | third summer. In regard to the preparation 
and pa-—" “No, sir,"’ thundered ot the | of the ground, thorough ploughings, are found 
tyrant's voles. ‘Attention! how much are | to answer every purpose. The vines are sup- 
two and two’'’ Paralysed by the relce and | ported by stakes until after the first ctop, when 
the sudden question, the youth stared, and | a permanent trellis is formed by runsing three 





ge seems peredoxical, but it is never 
theless true, that the latest intelligence al ways 
consists of the earliest nc we. 


“TI dom’t think of any,’ replied a hopeful 
| young philologist, “‘ unless you can get him to 
marry your sent.’’ 


then gasped out quite serioasly, “Pour, sir.""— | wires across chestuat posts, about feet 
“Quite right, sir,” roared owt the examiner, in height. Close pruning is and of 
slapping him om the back; “you'll do, sir.” the frait which forms, at least fourths 
And the old humorist walked out of the room. | are out away. Thug the strength @ the rine 


This ended the examination in arithmetic. 


is ecomomized, and wholly applied fo the pro- | lies we visit will please try it. 


United States. 
My 12, 5, M4, 13, 20, 11, 23, is a country in South 
live. If the rootlets are not allowed to get dry, America. 
the tree will be almost sure to grow; but if My 13, 4, 10, 26, 27, 30, 31, 29, is an island of 
these get dried up, the chance of success is leas. Polynesia. 
Some trees will not bear exposure of their roots | My 18, 19, 5, 15, 31, 7, 8, is an island in the Me. 
for any great length of time, and live.—(hio diterramean. 
My 22, 12, 8; 16, is one of the oases of the Great 
| Desert. 
Cvae vor Scan rm Snoeer.—tI have had this My 24, 4, 6, 12, 9, 25, 20, 6 te = celebeted voleano 
disease break out several times among my in Europe. 





| sheep, and have never failed in effecting a cure 


My whole is a celebrated curiosity, together 





| 











by the application of tobacoo juice. If taken | with the namo-of the State and county in which it 
in time, the cure is quite easily effected; but | is located. ABPAM W. MOHLER. 
if allowed to spread among the flock, it is a| 
work of considerable labor. Wash the parts 
affected with a pretty strong decoction of to- 
bacco, and repeat every two or three days until 
the skin of the animal resumes a healthy | My 12, 14, 13, 9 5, 11, is not often seen. 
state. Itisasure cure, An extensive farmer | My 21, 18, 23, 9, 25, 7, is wha> many men would 
in this vicinity, who kept several hundred like to be. 
sheep, had the scab among his flock, and al- | My 6, 13, 29, 18, 13, 21, ie whasevery mae has. 
lowed it to be spread so extensively that many | My 25, 31, 15, 6, 9, 31, 10, 28, inoften captured. 
of them were covered with the eruption to the | My 19, 14, 3, 27, 13, 4, 9, 18, 7, 1, is what every 
ears and eyes, and the only way that he could person has. 
devise to make aspeedy cure was to fill a| My 20, 35, 27, 15, is what every sireus hao 
lange eask with the d ati, . and i My 1, 25, 18, 4, 4 31, 15, is oftee found. 
each sheep, merely allowing a sufficient por- My 16, 10, 8, 39, 18, 13, 38, has cameed death. 
tion of the head out for breathing. No time | “Y 2%. 25, 51, 14, ts what most of us Rave. 
should be lost ; apply the remedy immediately. My hg 06, 10, chet Carne aeneioage 
Ger, Conntry Gentionan. My 19, 2, 17, 20, i» what bill-posters always do. 
Horses’ Mase axp Tan. Farina Orn —S. T. | AB secount of my whole can be found im the 
G. aska: “What is the best remedy for a | history of the United States. 
gradual thinning of a horse’s mane and tail? | Belleville. 
My horse is perfectly healthy, and in constant 
work ; his mane and tail seem to be gradually 
falling off, and the hair is easily broken.’’— 
Rub into the roots of the hair, two or three 
times a week, 2 mixture of three parte spirits 
of turpentine, and one of tincture of cantha- 
vides.—London Field. 


Useful Receipts. 


Deuicrors Damn por Roast Fowisse—Spread 
pieces of stale but tender wheaten tread libe- 
rally with butter, and season rather highly with 
salt and pepper, working them into the butter a 
little: then dip the bread in wine, and ure it 
in as large pieces as is convenien’ to staff the 
bird. The delicious flavor which the wine gives | 
is very penetrating, and gives to the fowl a 
rich, gamey character, which is very pleasant. 
We recommend this dressing, and testify to our 
persewal high appreciation of its delicacy.— 


MISC BLLANEOUS ENIGMA, 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING PorT. 
I am comporod of 31 letters. 





BH. BAA 
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Lam composed of letters two, 
Without a dowbt you will comfess it ; 
I am a simple word, and you 
With little esi can straightway guers it. 





My first erase, and you will find 

What proves to be a useful plant, 
Extensively used by mankind, 

The truth of which I'm sure you I) grant. 


Krase my second, and you'll see 
What may be ealied a self-made name 
Though no more hints I'll give to you, 
But leave yon now to guess the same. 
St. Paris, O OOW DEN. 


CHMARADE. 
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My first is an artiole ; my second isa verb: my 
whole is the name of a male 


RIDDLE. 
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Exchange. 

Buack Revives rox Fapsp Mournew Daaesas, 
Brack Coats, &c.—Take two pints of water, and 
boil in it the following ingredients until it 
is reduced to one pint: two ounces of Aleppo 
galls, in powder ; two ounces of logwood ; one 
ounce of gum arabic; then add one ounce of 
sulphate of iron. Let it evaporate te a powder. 
Another receipt: gall, eight ounces; logwood, 
one ounce; green vitriol, one ounce; iron 
filings, one once ; sumac, one ounce ; vinegar, 


I am composed of letters five, 

Which form a body not alive; 

Erase my first, and you will find 

} That I'm a part of all mankind ; 
Erase my first two if you wish, 

And you will have a kind of {eh ; 
Erase my “rst three at your pleasure, 
And I will be a certain measure. 

I often travel by night and day, 

Yet I cannot see a single ray. 





one quart. by, N.¥ MYRON A. BDDY 
Meruop or Resronive THE CoLor ov Darx Bure sara . 
(or axy ofwer Coworep) Sux on Russos.—Mix | MATHEMATICAL QUESTION. 


together half a pintof gin, four ounces of soft | 


soap, and two ounces of honey; thea with 2 | The di lm the products of the’ ares of 
sponge (dipped in the above liquid) rub the when multiplied by the on 0 
silk or ribbon. After which rinse it in two | tt * Sie i seeof is 2968, and the proportion 
waters, containing two or three teaspoonsfal of | 11.14 these two sides themselves have to each other 
ox gall, which will brighten the faded color, | 5, 4.7404 Required—the ama? © DELTA 
and prevent its running. The silk or ribbon 
should not be wrung, but well shaken, and cCONUNDRUMS. 

hung up smoothly to dry; and afterwards, it) o> 4 Musicat Conuspaum.—What musical 
should be mangled while damp. Not only dark | instrument has had an honorary degree confeared 
bdue, but the most delicate colors, may be | upon it? Ans.—Fiddle D. D. 

treated in this way with perfect satisfaction. | (3- Why is fish-peddling, morally considered, 
In fact, they will have all the appearance of | an objectionable business? Ams.—Because 00? 
new.—G. M. F. G. | eullp eau Wad bo Sneed bas teen Aecded. 

To Cuxas Sux.—tirate raw potatoes to a fine | O9> Laresr rom Cuixa.—Why ie wit like 
pulp im water, and pass the liquid matter | the foot of » Chinese lady? Ans.— Because bre 
through a coarse sieve in another vessel of | vity is the sole of wit. 
water ; let the mixtare stand undisturbed till | Op” Twe Last axp Wonst.—Why is s m2 
the fine white particles of the potato are pre-| who has made his last conundrum like s yous 
cipitated ; then pour the mucillaginous liquor | lady who has not read “Lalla Rookh'” Ans— 
from the fecula, and preserve it for use. The Because—(ahem ')—he iwows no Moore’ 
article to be cleaned should be spread upon a | 
linen cloth upon a table, and washed with a | ANSWERS TO RIDDLES IN Last. 
sponge dipped in the potato liquor, until the MISCELLANEOUS ENIGMA—St. Paul'sebured. 
dirt is perfectly separated, then rinsed in clear | Broadway, New York PROFESSIONAL ENI@- 
water several times. Two middle-sized pote | MA—Sir William Blackstone. » 
toes will be sufficient for one pint of water. | ENIGMA—Bonjamin West. CHARADB—Ben)* 

min (Ben-jem-inn.) CHARADB—Suicide—'* 

Dommernc Racirs.—The more tea you put in | I-dice.) ANAGRAMS— Unfortunate, Pennsyt¥* 
the pot, the stronger the water will be. Fami- nia, Entered, District, Humor, Eastern, CongTe™ 
Act, Accof@ing, Coffee, Court, Stone, Magic, Wert 
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